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ZYNODOA. 


In the yesterdays of centuries before the white man 
came to the American shores, there lived in the primeval 
forests of what is now the Valley of Virginia, a beautiful 
song-bird. Its sweetest song was sung at twilight, the 
time when day so beautifully blends with night. The 
song which this bird, long since extinct, sang was Zyno- 
doa, Zynodoa. 

One evening as a young squaw was lulling to rest her 
papoose, her first-born, near the camp-fire at the wigwam’s 
door, a Zynodoa, perched nearby poured forth its even- 
ing lay. It sang as never before, its throat shook with 
rapturous trills and the melody of it entered into the 
mother’s breast. The thought came to her to name her 
little brave Zynodoa. 

Years passed and Zynodoa, the brave, became a great 
warrior, and from one tribe to another his fame spread. 
At last the Great Spirit called him and he entered into the 
Happy Hunting Ground, but he was not forgotten. As a 
memorial to the beauty, strength and bravery of his life, 
his people gave his name to the valley, mountain and river 
which we now call Shenandoah. 


Zynodoa 


PUBLISHED BY SENIOR CLASS 
SHENANDOAH COLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


1909. 


DAYTON, VIRGINIA 


To every meeting there must be a parting. And so it 
is with the class of nineteen hundred and nine. We have 
met, from year to year, at the portals of this institution to 
receive her heartiest welcome and have parted at the end 
of each school year, only with the thought of returning 
after a short vacation. 

But now the real parting time has come. The time 
when we, asa class, shall bid our last farewell to Shenan- 
doah Collegiate Institute and School of Music and all of its 
associations. 

As a parting act we publish this volume, the Zynodoa, 
for the benefit of the class members, as well as for all oth- 
ers who may be interested. 

We hope that in the coming years this may be the 
means of recalling a pleasant thought of some cherished 
friend, or rehearsing in thought some pleasant experience. 

And now to the readers of the Zynodoa, as this is our 
first attempt at anything of this kind, we would kindly ask 
that you be just a littlesympathetic in your criticisms, and 
remember that whatever you may find within this volume 
is done with the best of feelings to all, and malice towards 
none. 

With these few words of introduction we place this, 
the first volume of the Zynodoa, before the public, hoping 
that it may be found worthy of a place among its contem- 
poraries. EDITORS. 


To our 
Friends and Advisors, 
the President of the Board of Trustees 
and 
The Executive Committee 
THE ZYNODOA 


is respectfully dedicated. 


J. N. GARBER, 


Pres. Board of Trustees. 
Harrisonburg, Va. 


EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE. 


REV. A. S. HAMMACK, DR. D. R. GOOD, 
Dayton, Va. Daytor, Va. 


REV.G.P. HOTT, 
Dayton. Va. 


CALENDAR, 1908-09. 


FALL TERM begins September 22, 1908. 
FALL TERM ends December 238, 1908. 


WINTER TERM begins January 5, 1909. 
WINTER TERM ends March 18, 1909. 


SPRING TERM begins March 23, 1909. 
SPRING TERM ends June 3, 1909. 


Commencement Week. 


SUNDAY, May 30, 1909, 10 A. M. 
Baccalaureate Sermon. 


MONDAY EVENING, May 31, 1909. 
Anniversary of Literary Societies. 


TUESDAY, JUNE 1, 1909, 10 A. M. 
Annual Meeting of Board of Trustees. 


TUESDAY EVENING, JUNE 1, 1909. 
Musical Entertainment. 


WEDNESDAY EVENING, JUNE 2, 1909. 
Elocutionary Entertainment. 


THURSDAY, JUNE 3, 1909, 10 A. M. 
Graduating Exercises. 


THURSDAY EVENING, JUNE 3, 1909. 
Opera, ‘‘Little Tycoon.”’ 


THE CORPORATION. 


Trustees 
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BENJAMIN GRUVER, JR. - - - 2 Reliance, Va. 
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F. M. SMITH, JR. - - - - - Ivy Depot, Va. 

TERM EXPIRES 1910 
RE VEG eel ODT - - - - - - Dayton, Va. 
Rev. A. S. HAMMACK, Secretary - - Dayton. Va. 
J. N. GARBER, President - - - Harrisonburg, Va. 
Joe AG DBI - - - - - - Staunton, Va. 


Executive Committee 


A. S. HAMMACK Dr. D. R. Goon 
G. P. Horr 


Treasurer 
A. S. HAMMACK, Dayton, Va. 


Visiting Committee 


A. B. WILSON, Dayton, Va. 
W. D. Goon, Westernport, Md. 


Faculty and Instructors 


REV. ELMER U. HOENSHEL, D. D., PRINCIPAL 
UNION BIBLICAL SEMINARY 
PHILOSOPHY, HISTORY, AND NORMAL WORK 


CHARLES A. FUNKHOUSER, A. M., SECRETARY 
SHENANDOAH INSTITUTE 
COMMERCIAL BRANCHES 


DAVID DICKSON BRANDT, A. B. 
LEBANON VALLEY COLLEGE 
MODERN LANGUAGES, SCIENCE AND MATHEMATICS 


OLA WARREN CHASE 
GREELY SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION AND DRAMATIC ART, BOSTON 
ORATORY, ELOCUTION AND READING 


EFFIE J. BATEMAN 
DUNSMORE BUSINESS COLLEGE 
STENOGRAPHY AND TYPEWRITING 


REV. GEORGE P. HOTT, A. M., 
TREASURER 


MRS. FRANCES ENGLE BRANDT 
MATRON 


School of Music 


me Ss == JAMES H. RUEBUSH 
OTTERBEIN UNIVERSITY; GRAND CONSERVATORY NEW YORK. 


HARMONY, THEORY, VOCAL, COUNTERPOINT COM- 
POSITION, AND INSTRUMENTATION 


IVY FRANCES PIERCE 
NEW ENGLAND CONSERVATORY 


PIANO AND PIPE ORGAN 


WILL H. RUEBUSH, B. E. 
SHENANDOAH INSTITUTE; DANA’S MUSIC SCHOOL 
VOICE CULTURE, AND DIRECTOR OF BAND AND 
ORCHESTRA 


VIVA DALE CROMMETT 
NEW ENGLAND CONSERVATORY 
VOICE CULTURE 


JAMES A. HARMON 

DANA’S MUSICAL INSTITUTE 
VIOLIN, MANDOLIN, AND GUITAR 
MARY MITCHELL 
BRENAU CONSERVATORY 
PIANO. 
JOHN M. GOOD 
GRAND CONSERVATORY, NEW YORK 


CLARIONET, SAXOPHONE, AND PIANO TUNING 


FRANCES LOUISA BROOKS 
BROCKMAN’S SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
PIANO. 


Mrs. FRANCES ENGLE BRANDT 
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A Pen Picture of S. C. I. 


S. C. I. is a grand old place. 

For the benefit of those who have not had the great good fortune to see 
S. C. I. the following description will give a lively idea of what they have 
missed : 

We have students here from all parts of the world, and Virginia, too. 
This beautiful Shenandoah Valley is lovely—the garden spot of the world; 
here the sun always shines brightest, the birds sing sweetest, and the flow- 
ers bloom loveliest. The mountains rise in grandeur and sublimity around, 
and the clean, sparkling brooks and fountains that in the mountain heights 
find their source go dancing and murmuring through this beautiful valley. 

The students that come to this place over the Southern, the B. & O. and 
the C. & O. railroads are met at a pretty little village near the city of 
Dayton which is called Harrisonburg, and conveyed privately to the city. 
The ones who come by way of the C. & W. get off at the grand union station 
which is nearest the school. If one isaccustomed to traveling, the hurrying 
crowds do not confuse, but woe to the one that ventures into this city that is 
not accustomed to the rush and whirl of city life. Here one is met by the 
private S. C. I. automatic rolling machines and conveyed past beautiful 
buildings, up the broad streets to the grand entrance of the 8. C. I. Here 
my pen pauses for a sight meets one’s vision that beggars description: The 
winding driveways and walks, the spacious campus of one thousand acres 
more or less, the grand old trees that eclipse the far-famed trees of Cali- 
fornia. In the spring the soft green grass, the beautiful flowers, and the 
sparkling fountains that play here and there over which these grand old 
trees throw their protecting shelter all combined make a scene beautiful 
beyond description. 

That long building near the entrance is the Howe Memorial Hall, and is 
the main building. In this building are something less than fifty recitation 
studios, reading rooms, study halls, and the office on the first floor. One is 
very much impressed by the handsome furnishing, polished floors and order- 
liness of everything in general On the second floor is the long auditorium 
with a seating capacity of five thousand—if all could get in. The first thing 
that attracts one’s attention on entering is an immense five manual organ, 
built by the Imperial Hand Organ Co. There are also a number of. piano 
rooms.on this floor especially adapted to duet practice. On the third and 
fourth floors one will find various places of interest too numerous to mention. 
A short distance to the left of this building is the ladies’ dormitory, which 
will accommodate eight hundred ladies, more or less. Just acros the street 
is the boy’s dormitory of similar construction. You will find a beautiful 


library building, a science hall and gymnasium in their places. The beauti- 
ful homes of the president, and director of music are on the college campus. 

There wasn’t any fire at allif that man you see going across the campus 
does look like he is going to one. That is Prof. J. H. Ruebush going at his 
usual gait. He is the Musical Director at this place and can do more in one 
minute than most people can do in a lifetime. Do you see that good-looking 
fellow over at the ladies’ building ? Sixteen girls now have hold of his coat 
at one time, but they don’t mean to hurt him. That is Prof. Good assigning 
practice time. 

If you hear heavenly music you may go up to the auditorium and there 
seated before the great organ is the prettiest fairy-like creature whose dainty 
little feet are dancing a regular jig on the pedals. She turns and you are 
face to face with a pair of heavenly blue eyes in whose depths lurks mis- 
chief, mirth, kindnessand purity. She flashes at you a winsome, fascinating 
smile that displays an even row of pearly teeth that contrast with the raven 
tresses that dance savagely against her lilly-white brow. You cannot with- 
stand the siege and you surrender at once to the charms of a tiny little 
woman like Miss Iva Frances Pierce, and you will always be a devout ad- 
mirer of that entrancing little creature. She is one of the chief instructors 
here in music. Has studied abroad. Did you ask me if she could play ? 
Well, I only hope you will live to hear her some day. 

If you hear a voice that causes you to stop and listen, one that is divine, 
you may decide at once that you are listening to Miss Viva Dale Crommette, 
the main voice instructor here. She is a graduate of New England Con- 
servatory, and is attracting considerable attention by her wondrous voice. 
Miss Crommette is very pretty indeed. That song she is singing is one of 
the latest hits :—‘‘Everybody Works but Father.’’ That tall lady at the 
head of the Commercial Department is Miss Effie Bateman. She measures 
six feet eleven inches in her stocking feet. 

I wish I might tell you about other members of the faculty and other 
features of the school, but it would take volumes to tell all, and I feel con- 
fident that if you ever have the good fortune of coming to this place you wil] 
recognize it by this short description. 
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Motto: Fax mentis incendium gloriae. 


Colors: Green and gold. 


Flower: Marechal Niel Rose. 


Yell: Whickety Whackety ! 


Whickety Why ! 
iSO 920i gs 2Ge 1! 
Are we in it ? 
Well I guess ! 
Seniors! Seniors ! 
Yes! Yes! Yes! 


Class Officers. 
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ROBERT: PaRINKER.cc.2. . sues « 
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EESIE; BURNS....<... ee 


WILLIAM FRANKLIN SNODDY............ 
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_..... President 
.. Vice President 
..... mecretary 
...... Lreasurer 
oot Historian 


Prophet 
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Robert Ichioni Rinker, Mt. Jackson, Va.—“‘Doc’’ isa 
general favorite with boys, girls, and the faculty alike. 
All the extra time he has he spends in arguing, and 
always argues from the ‘‘logical standpoint.’’ He has 
been with the girls only in a general way, and has 
one life-long motto: ‘“‘Beware of the girls!’’ Cice- 
ronian; Y. M. C. A.; Business Manager class ’09; 
basket ball. 


“‘T only ask for peace ! 
Ease is my God.’’ 


Lena Virginia Ralston, Dayton, Va.—Ever quiet 
and patient, with low, soft voice, will you find Lena. 
She is one of the most studious girls in school, and 
has a bunch of friends. There is nothing at all silly 
about her. Perhaps it is her modesty that endears 
her to all her friends, or else it is a certain quaint- 
ness about her whole person. 
Orchestra; member Zynodoa Board. 


‘‘Her voice was ever gentle, soft and low, 
An excellent thing in woman.’’ 


Zenobian; member 


Jenny Lind Ruebush, Dayton, Va.—Quite often you 


see one who excels in classics, music, or elocution, but 
very seldom do you find one who excels in the three 
as does Jenny Lind. She is the daughter of S. C. L, 
having been brought up in the school, and in this way 
her talents have been cultivated in the best possible 
way. She is an energetic, wide-a-wake girl, and a 
typical senior. She plays beautifully and is pianist in 
orchestra. Zenobian; Red Tiger; Y. W. C. A.; Presi- 
dent of class ’09. 


“‘He is a fool who thinks by force or skill 
To turn the current of woman’s will.’’ 


Elsie Farle Burns, Bolar, Va.—A quiet, serious- 
minded girl is Elsie, who works diligently at anything 
she undertakes. When she says anything you can 
rely upon it. To look at her one would think she 
would be shocked at the idea of breaking a rule, but 
she is one of the few (?) who will do such a thing 
when she has a ‘‘flusy.’’ Historian of the class of 
09; Zenobian; Red Tiger. 


“‘To business that she loves she rises betimes, 
And goes to it with delight.’’ 


Elmer Newcomer, Benevola, Md.—Busy and intelli- 
gent (?) Well, Ijust guess heis. Always too busy (?) 
to do anything more—just simply hasn’t time. Well, 
he is kept pretty busy dodging the Professors, and 
has succeeded very well so far. He is one of the 
quickest and most intelligent fellows in S. C. I. and 
when he starts to do a thing, he never stops until 
success is his. Ciceronian; Y. M. C. A.; editor-in- 
chief of Zynodoa Board. 


“‘There is manhood in his look.’’ 


Bessie May Flick, Dayton, Va.—If anyone should 
ask you what Bessie can do to the best advantage we 
should say ‘‘just anythingif you will let her go “Rush- 
ing.’’’ She is a kind-hearted, sweet girl who makes 
friends by the score, and is very popular. It is quite | 
probable before many years have elapsed she will 
‘‘rush’’ to the far south. Austen; President of Ed- 
wards one term; member of Y. W. C. A.; Secre- 
tary of class ’09. 

‘‘A face with gladness overspread 
Soft smiles by human kindness bred.’’ 


Clara Georgia Hott, Dayton, Va.—Clara is a sweet, 
modest, kind-hearted girl, who has a smile and kind 
word for everyone she meets. She is always the 
same and no one inS. C. I. has more friends than she. 
She has a lovely soprano voice and is accomplished in 
many ways. Assistant editor-in-chief of Zynodoa 
Board; Zynobian; President of Edwards one term; 
Red Tiger; Secretary of Y. W. C. A. 


‘‘None knew her but to love her, 
None named her but to praise.”’ 


W. Franklin Snoddy, Mt. Airy, N. C.—Never was 
there a more deserving fellow than Frank. He can 
can do almost anything he wants to, and is a jolly, 
good, all-round youngster. Tolook at him one would 
think he is too lazy to creep, but to know him would 
find themselves much mistaken. Ciceronian; Class 
prophet ’09; Band; Orchestra. 


‘‘His visions mingle, swell, command, pass by, 
And haunt with living presence heart and eye.’’ 


Madge Sheldon Keiter, Dayton, Va.—If, at any 
time, you hear anyone say ‘“‘I don’t like you,’’ you 
may know it is ‘‘Skeeter.’’ She is always lively and 
full of fun. Nota girl in school has more friends, 
and she keeps every one laughing when she is around. 
She is fine in elocution and has given some excellent 
original recitations. She is the baby of the class, and 
a great baby she is too. Zenobian; member Zeno- 
doa Board; Y. W. C. A.; member of Blue Wildeat 
Basketball team. 


‘With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come.’’ 


Leslie Weller Rhodes, Dayton, Va. —Leslie is a little 
bunch of everything compressed into almost nothing. 
She can talk as fast as the next one, and when she is 
through there is something said. She walks with a 
vim, and when she undertakes anything she usually 
succeeds. She is always cheerful and bright. Aus- 
ten; Y. W. C. A.; member of Zynodoa Board. 


‘‘And still they gazed, and still the wonder grew, 
That one small head should carry all she knew.’’ 


John F. Fleming, West Newton, Pa.—To like John 
you have to know him, for his peculiar manner and 
look of sarcasm and dignity belies his good nature 
and kind disposition. He is one of the three boys 
who graduate in music, and plays with great skill. 
_Platonian; member of Junior Orchestra. 

‘‘Music thy hand awakes for man to hear.’’ 


Emma Belle Parke, West Winfield, N. Y.—‘‘Parkie’’ 
is a great favorite with all who know her. She has 
such winning ways and original remarks one could not 
help but like her. Her greatest achievements are 
playing piano and pipe organ, which she does beauti- 
fully. She is from the far north, but since coming to 
Virginia has almost decided she would like to go 
farther south; perhaps to North Carolina. Austen; 
Treasurer of Y. W. C. A.; Blue Wildcat; member of 
Zynodoa Board. 


‘“‘Joys and hopes here have bound her fast.’’ 


Esther Charlotte Beckley, Winsted, Conn.— ‘‘Con- 
necticut,’’ as she is best known, will always be re- 
membered as the ring-leader of mischief among the 
girls. She is witty and always has an answer or re- 
mark when “‘called to court’? for any of her pranks, 
which has happened more than once. She is consid- 
ered one of the most talented girls in school. In the 
two operas given she was the leading character, and 
acquitted herself with honors. She plays both pipe 
organ and piano with great skill and has a charming 
voice. Austen; member of the Zynodoa Board; Red 
Tiger. 

“‘Make the doors upon her wit and it will out at the casement; 


Shut that and it will out at the key-hole; 
‘Stop that and it will fly with the smoke out at the chimney.”’ 


J.C. S. Rushing, Stage, Miss.—Julius Ceesar first 
appeared on the ‘“‘Stage of Mississippi,’’ and was ac- 
quired with the Louisiana Purchase. The old Roman 
never carried on a more ‘‘Rushing’’ campaign than 
does his worthy namesake, whose success seems des- 
tined never to “‘Flick-er’’ out in his pursuit of the 
muses. Ciceronian; Y. M. C. A. 


‘‘Without your knowledge, the eyes and ears of many will see 
and watch you, as they’ve done already.”’ 


Nellie May Arnold, Elk Garden, W. Va.—May isa 
West Virginia brunette and has been considered one 
of the prettiest girls in S. C. I. She sings and plays 
with great skill and grace.* She and ‘Parkie’ are in- 
separable only when she can be at the ‘‘Mill ford.”’ 
She would forsake all else for that pleasure—even 
singing the scale by the do “‘Rays’’. Austen; Y. W. 
C. A.; member of the Zynodoa Board; Blue Wildcat; 
Orchestra. 


‘“‘All good things discovered last are most precious.”’ 


Elizabeth Mae Higgins, Dendron, Va.—‘‘Higgie,’’ 
as she is familiarly known, delights in discoursing on 
the charms of Georgia, and says some day she ex- 
pects to live in the “‘land of cotton.’’ She has a 
mania for ragtime music, and can be heard at almost 
any time during practice break forth on ‘‘Powder 
Raz’ or ‘“‘Marching Through Georgia.’’ She bubbles 
over with life and keeps the hall in an uproar with her 
laughing and joking. Austen; Y. W. C. A.; member 
of Blue Wildcat. 


‘‘She shook the depth of the desert gloom 
With her song of lofty cheer.’’ 


Grover C. West, Union, S. C.—Quite often we see 
West going around with his cornet looking for ‘‘some 
one’’ who will play an accompaniment for him. He 
is aS quiet as a mouse and bashful asa timid girl. 
Notwithstanding all this he has done exceedingly 
well in school and has won many friends. Ciceroniahn; 
Y. M. GC. A.; Band Orchestra. 


“‘There’s many a slip ’twixt the horn and the lip.’’ 


Grace Burt Jones, Radium, Va.—Grace is a good- 
natured, sweet-tempered little girl. She is one of the 
best workers in the Y. W. C. A. and other Christian 
organizations. She works hard and surely deserves 
the “‘Well done, gook and faithful Grace,’’ which she 
gets so often. Zenobian; Y. W. C. .A.; member of 
Zynodoa Board. 

‘“‘And when she had passed 
It seemed like the ceasing of exquisite music.”’ 


Daisy Humphries, Gaffney, S. C.—‘“‘Trix’’ hails 
from South Carolina and she is as loyal to her State 
and the South as anyone can be. She is the trained 
nurse of the girl’s dormitory; if anyone is sick she is 
the first one called for and always comes with a cheer- 
- ful smile and kind word. Her one besetting sin is 
flying away with ‘‘Nat.’’ President of the Edwards 
one term; Zenobian; Y. W. C. A.; member of Zyno- 
doa Board; Blue Wildcat. 


“‘Sweet promptings unto her kindest deeds, 
There in her very look.’’ 


Roy R. Eutsler, Grottoes, Va.—Eutsler is a true 
Virginian. He’s always in fora good time and makes 
all about him feel good and jolly. He is especially 
fond of small kisses, or, in other words, a “‘Kissling.’’ 
Platonian; Baseball; Basketball. 


‘‘Husband out life’s taper at the close, 
And keep the flame from wasting by repose.’’ 


Anna Howard Green, Penn Argyle, Pa.—Anna is 


never too tired and never refuses to do a favor for 
anyone, but does anything she is asked in a willing, 
pleasant manner. This and many other ways of 
cheerfulness and kindness have made her one of the 
most popular girls of the school. But she is always 
ready for any fun that’s going. If there’s any going 
off the limits, or disturbance in the halls, you may 
know Ann, Lennie and Ethel, who are together con- 
tinually, are the conspirators. She is the professional 
giggler of the school. Austen; Y. W. C. A. 


‘‘A darling she, all light and life. 
All laughter and all glee.’’ 


Ethel Jane Vandiver, Anderson, S. C.—The life of 
“Chase Ave’’ is Ethel, and she manages to keep 
things stirred up mostof thetime. She is so happy, 
and so good that she associates with an ‘‘angel.’’ 
She is very popular among the girls and boys, and 
had several love cases during her sojourn here. She 
seemed very undecided, but at last found her heart’s 
desire. Ethel thinks she will make her home in Vir- 
ginia. Lennie and Ann are her “perfectly good’’ 
chums, and where you see one you always see all 
three. She takes an active interest in society work, 
is always willing to do her part, and more too, and is 
the best debater in the Austen society. Austen; Vice 
President Y. M. C. A.; Blue Wildcat Basketball team: 
Zynodoa Club. 


““T will know 
If there be any faith in man.’ 


’ 


William J. Perry, Cofield, N. C.—‘“‘Brother Bill’’ 
is a quiet, unassuming, good-natured fellow, and 
when you learn to know him you find ke is as bright 
and witty asanyoneinschoo]. Platonian; Y. M.C. A. 


‘‘Along the cool sequestered vale of life 
He keeps the even tenor of his ways.’’ 


Ora Adella Lowe, Hastings, W. Va.—Ora isa girl 
who came toS. C. I. with “‘work’’ as her motto, and 
not one duty assheshirked. She has a fine voice and 
plays well. Not one who gets their ‘‘dip’’ will de- 
serve it more than she. But with all her work she is 
as game at any fun as any girlin school. The one 
regret of her school year is that she has never been 
able to get the clapper out of the bell; but she has 
done other things equal to it. Zenobian; member of 
BV. (os AS 


‘‘A perfect woman, nobly planned, 
To warm, to comfort and command.”’ 


Stella Huffman Hammack, Dayton, Va.—Stella is 
a trim, neat little girl. She is so very precise and 
particular about everything one would think she is 
doomed to be an ‘‘old maid’’ were they not to see a 
‘‘Miss’’ with herso often. Weare afraid this “‘star’’ 
will soon be gone from Virginia’s sky to shine even 
more brightly farther south. Austen. 


, 


“A rosebud set w:.th willful little thorns.’ 


Herbert R. Harris, Henrietta, N. ©. Not one in 
school has more friends than “‘Shady.’’ Any time 
you see him you can hear him say ‘‘Well by the way”’ 
or ‘‘Yes I did.’’ Asa ladies’ man—well he’s always 
ready for one more, and is the most fickle-hearted 
smasher in S. C. I. Member of Zynodoa Board; 
Platonian a Y 2. Ge A. 

“The language of that noble brow, 
For all things good shall plead.”’ 


Lennie Smythe Carter, Occoquan, Va.—Lennie’s 
favorite expression is “‘shorthand for mine.’’ She is 
one of those good-natured, frank girls who says what 
she thinks and then its over. Her heart is divided 
among her bunch of admirers and her love for per- 
fect deportment. She has studied hard and certainly 
deserves her ‘‘dip.’’ Were it possible we would give 
her two, as she has finished to perfection the study — 
flirting. Austen; member of Y. W. C. A. 

‘‘Her eyes are as stars of twilight fair, 


But all things else about her drawn 
From May-time and a cheerful dawn.’’ 


Jessie M. Smith, Martin, Ga.—Smith hails from 
Georgia, and a more Southerly, genuine ‘‘Georgia 
Cracker’’ is hard to find. He’s a good-natured, big- 
hearted fellow and has won many friends. He had 
only one ‘‘affair’’ since coming to S. C. I., but that 
one has lasted quite awhile, and looks very much like 
it will last all the while. Platonian; Y. M. C. A. 


““Awake! arise my love, and Smith fearless be, 
For in:the southern moors I have a home for thee.’ 


, 


Rose Howard Holland, Millwood, Va.—Howard is 
a demure little Miss and one of the staunchest Aus- 
tens in school. If you want to ruffle her usually 
smooth features just say something against an Aus- 
ten. Austen; member of Y. W. C. A. 


‘“‘Thy modesty’s a candle to thy merit.”’ 


William H. Richards, Dayton Va.—‘‘Nat’’ is very 
fond of flowers, especially the ‘‘Daisy,’’ and likes the 
blue-eyed ones from South Carolina best. He is a 
good, quiet young man and minds his own business, 
carefully avoiding the outside world. Ciceronian; 
member of the Band. 

‘“Ye may be found if ye are sought.’”’ 


Robert D. Dickson, Dayton, Va.— Bob is a free-and- 
easy happy-go-lucky kid that everybody likes. He is 
always willing to do a favor or accommodate some- 
one. He is quite a noisy fellow and in the orchestra 
can be heard above everybody else as he plays all the 
drums, bells, ete. Ciceronian; Band, Orchestra, Bas- 
ketball and Baseball. 


‘“‘He had a eye for all he saw, 
He mixed in all the singular sports.”’ 


Eunice Elizabeth Crist, Broadway, Va.—Eunice is 
one of those fortunate out-of-town girls who boards 
in town. This being the case we haven’t seen so 
much of her. She is just as witty as she can be, and 
is always laughing and bright. She “‘talks in short- 
hand’’ chiefly and her one delight is in teasing Hen- 
nie. Zenobian. 

“‘Her’s was a woman’s fearless eye, 
Lit by her deep love’s truth.”’ 


E. M. Cullom, Raleigh, N. C.—From the ‘“‘Tar Heel’’ 
state, down where the tobacco grows comes Cullom. 
Nature has endowed him with a very musical voice, 
and energy to keep pressing ever onward. He has 
done exceedingly well in his course, and with such a 
determination as his, will some day become famous. 
Y. M. C. A.; Ciceronian (present secretary. ) 


“The palm is not gained without the dust of labor.’’ 


George W. Lassiter, Aulander, N. C. — George 
Washington is never quite so well pleased as when 
teasing someone, and is always ready for a hearty 
laugh. He is forever “‘bellerin’’ the scale, and was 
even heard trying to sing ‘‘Don’t you come back, 
Mollie darling,’’ after a certain young lady had left 
school. Platonian; Y. M. C. A.; Band; member of 
Zynodoa Board. 


“The path of glory leads but to the grave.”’ 


Norman B. S. Thomas, Half Way, Md.—Tom is a 
quiet, harmless fellow from only ‘“‘Half Way.’’ He 
has always made it a point to be on time, and during 
his three years in S. C. I. he has answered at every 
roll-call, and will probably answer next to the call of 
the ministry. Tommie has made many friends and 
also won the S. C. I. oratorical medal together with 
his diploma. Ciceronian (present president); Y. M. 
OF. 


“Fortune favors the brave.’’ 


John G. Lavender, New Zion, S. C.—Quiet as the wee, small hours, 
gentle as a lamb, and pure as a maiden, he came to us from the State made 
famous by John C. Calhoun. We take pleasure in returning him in the same 
condition, and ready to launch his craft in the sea of commercial activity. 
Platonian; Y. M. C. A. 

‘‘He blushes; all is safe.’’ 

Benny S. Fleming, New Zion, S. C.—Benny may have been known to 
the people of New Zion as early as 1887. But finding that by nature he was 
not fitted for a ‘‘clod-hopper,’’ he decided to come to S. C. I. and prepare to 
win fame in the business world. He is of a quiet and meek disposition, 
something seldom possessed by one with such deep auburn hair. Platonian. 

‘‘He deserves praise who does not what he may, but what he might”’ 


Jacob F. Millard, Martinsburg, W. Va.—Here is a man who is _passion- 
ately fond of a good time and sleep; notwithstanding all that, Jacob is good 
in shorthand and type-writing as some of the girls can vouch for. Platonian. 


‘‘There was manhood’s brow serenely high, | 
And the fiery heart of youth,’’ 


CLASS HISTORY. 


the heavens and a little later it was found that it had landed just 
below Silver Lake and the class of nineteen hundred and nine had 
been formed. 

Many thought that it would be asa glorious and radiant morning, beau- 
tiful for awhile, then be lost in the whirlpool of time. But, no, the class of 
nineteen hundred ar71 nine had been founded to stand; though many were 
the trials and difficu..ies through which we were to pass. The Torch was 
applied to the mind in the very beginning and though we have not as yet 
reached the goal of fame and glory, who can say but that we shall ? 

Our little history has been the same as is repeated in any class, while it 
is true that we had to surmount many difficulties in order to attain the goal 
for which we have so earnestly striven. But we feel all the better fitted to 
face the stern realities of life; realizing that it is the persistent effort that 
wins in the end. We have set our standard high and if in our attempt to 
attain something high and noble we fail, let us press on; for the great things 
in this life are only gained by fierce struggles, disappointments and some- 
times even tears. ) 

However, we do not hesitate to write our history, for our lot has been 
in pleasant places, our fellowship sweet, and success has crowned many 
efforts. 

We would not have you think that our school days have been one grand 
sweet season of perennial sunshine, for in our path we have often met with 
diversities and oppositions which have only served as an incentive for 
greater things. At times our pathway has been in the dark valley and on 
the steep mountain side where thorns and rocks have pierced our feet, but 
by perseverance we have kept on. At other times the sweet fragrance of 
blooming flowers have met us and cheered us on our way. 

We feel that it is a sweet privilege to say a word of appreciation regard- 
ing the interest and kindness on the part of our teachers, who have striven 
to elevate our minds so that we may catch a vision of the higher and nobler 
life. They have at all times manifested a willingness to co-operate with us 
for the best interest of the class. 

Some have felt the need of a higher education and will continue their 
studies in the universities and conservatories as the opportunity presents 
itself. Others feel the need of immediate work and will enter the active 
life at once. But whatever course any member of our illustrious class shall 
pursue, we feel that it will be a noble choice. 


Dine there was seen a large and very brilliant meteor shooting across 


Since we are now nearing the aspired goal we begin to realize the 
cares and responsibilities that will be thrust upon us. 

We launch our barque upon the sea of life and are subject to the winds 
and waves of adversity which are only to be met through perseverance and 
conscientious devotion to the calls of duty. 

Here we must hasten to the close of the class history of nineteen hun- 
dred and nine which has really only begun. 

We love to linger in memory’s halls and now and then catch a glimpse 
of by-gone days, for most of the scenes of school life shine bright as the 
morning star, and grow dearer each day. 

But we dare not linger, for the gate of opportunity swings open only 
once while passing this way, and as our destiny depends on our decision we 
launch our barque on the sea of life and steer for some fair port, in realiza- 
tion of the fact that we will be tossed here and there by the storms which 
must needs come in every life. Butas aclass may we never lose sight of 
our high aspirations, and when we have reached the zenith of our glory 
may we never forget the fact that our success is largely due to the kindly 
influence of the faculty, and the sweet memories of S. C. I. will fall asa 
halo of glory over our lives. 

Let us face life squarely. For we will have hard problems to solve and 
great loads to lift. So that after we have anchored in some fair port, the 
Light which guided our wayward barque will still be shining beyond the 
stars. 


s 


CLASS POEM. 


When by the willowy brook you stray, 
As sombre robings mark the day, 
Let memory sweet, the hearts recline, 

Enshroud the class of nineteen-nine. 


Forgetful of the days of toil, 

Of class dissentions and turmoil, 
Where poppies blow and roses bloom, 

Let love’s sweet fragrance all perfume. 


From climes where summer breezes blow, 
Or lands where falls the wintry snow, 

From east and west, from hill and dale, 
Our nervy, noble classmates hail. 


Inspired by Heaven’s diviner call, 
To noblest aims, we proffer all; 

Nor grudgingly the offer give, 
But in it, for it, by it live. 


Where e’er we go our thought shall be, 
The uplift of humanity; 

By shout and song, by brush ahd pen, 
The victory we’ll help to win. 


Adieu, today, but not “‘good bye,”’ 
Our hearts are e’er with S. C. I. 
May friendship’s fondest ties enshrine, 
And cheer the class of “‘1909.’’ 
—(G. G. H. 


A PROPHECY OF THE CLASS OF ’09. 


I am sitting in my study. The soft light of the harvest moon is floating 
through my latticed window. The outside is irresistible, so I must, for old 
time’s sake, take a moonlight stroll. My, how pleasant to live such a night 
as this ! 

Hark! someone calls. As I live, if it is not my old friend Aeolus. 

“You still enjoy your moonlight walks,’’ says he unusually friendly. 
Yes, I answered, it is one of my habits learned many years ago while in 
school atS. C. I. f have just been thinking of the happy days spent there 
and wondering to where the class of ’09 has scattered. When I had thus 
spoken, Acelus stretched forth his great wings, told me to climb upon his 
back and promised to take me anywhere I wished to go. 

Highly delighted I took the seat of honor and soon came to a village. 
Going up to the door of a neat little cottage, who should meet us but Mr. 
Richardson. He then introduced his wife and remarked that she was a 
Daisy in ’09. I told them of the trip I had to take before another sun should 
rise and bade them a hurried adieu. 

Soon we came to another residence. It was the home of the great pian- 
ist composer, J. S. Rushing. He did as everyone said he would. Still he 
says, “All that I am I owe to Bessie.’’ She too was happy in the successes 
of ““Mr. Rushing.”’ 

We must now turn our faces tothe north. Soon we were in N. Y. Going 
up to the door of swell residence I gave a servant my card. Ina moment he re- 
turned saying, ‘‘Mrs. Strickland will be pleased to see you.’’ She hadn’t 
changed a bit, and several times I caught myself saying Miss Parke. I 
asked her how she induced Mr. Strickland to leave the sunny South. Her 
only reply was that ‘‘he is very obedient.’’ I guessed the rest. 

Next we sped to the National Capital. Ah! who is this I see with all 
those foreign nobles swarming about her? I see. It is Miss Carter, and 
as big a flirt as ever. 

Say, Aeolus; who is that Congressman making that forceful speech ? 
‘‘That,’’ said he ‘‘is R. I. Rinker. He leads his party and is known far and 
near for his many reform movements.’’ As I live, Elmer Newcomer is 
making a reply to him. My, how that sounds like the good old literary so- 
ciety days. 

Let us now go to the best theater in the Capital. Entering we saw a 
tablet which read ‘‘Built by Eutsler, the contractor.’’ At that moment who 
should face us but Roy Eutsler himself. He told us that only the best shows 


/ 


on the road could stop there. He gave us tickets and informed us that we 
were especially lucky in being able to see Elsie Burns’ famous opera ‘“‘The 
Follies of ’09’’ that was filling a six weeks engagement there at that time. 
The music was by Miss Jenny Lind Ruebush. The cast was made up of the 
most famous artists of the day, including Miss Beckley, the famous soprano, 
Miss Arnold, the alto soloist, the great Perry, basso profundo, and the dainty 
little comedienne, Grace Jones. The orchestra was also made up of artists, 
among which were the cornet virtuosi Dixon and West, and Miss Ralston, 
violinist to his excellency, the president of the United States. One of the 
features of the program was a solo by Miss Madge Keiter, the wonder trom- 
bonist. The play was under the direction of Mr. John Fleming, Mus. D. 
I predicted a great career for many of these artists when I saw them in 
‘‘The Little Tycoon.’’ Happy at seeing success crown the efforts of so 
many of my classmates, I again commenced my travels. Now for the sunny 
South. 

Soon we came to a large building. I looked up and saw a sign which 
read: ‘‘Millard’s College. All branches taught.’’~ Looking in a catalog it 
read: Faculty—President, Jake Millard, L. L. D., F. R. C. P. Some other 
teachers were Misses Holland and Lowe. Music by Misses Rhodes and Green. 

We had reached a beautiful spot in North Carolina when I heard some- 
one rocking to and fro, and singing “‘Home Sweet Home.’’ I immediately 
recognized the voice of Mr. Cullom. Our next halt wasin Atlanta. We 
heard familiar voices inside a nice little dwelling. The conversation went 
something like this: ‘‘Jesse, where have you been ’till this time of the 
night ?’’ ‘‘O Higgie, I’ve just been to the club.’’ ‘‘Well, if you ever stay 
out this late another night you will get all the club you are looking for.”’ 

Soon we were on the banks of the mighty Mississippi. There in a neat 
little home were two happy hearts. One was Stella’s, useless to tell you the 
other for her’s would never would have been happy without him. 

But Acelus, what has become of Miss Vandiver? ‘‘She is now editor- 
in-chief of the mother’s department of a large Fashion Magazine in New 
York; Miss Crist is one of her best stenographers. 

I hear Clara HottisinGrand Opera. Isthis true? ‘‘Yes,’’ said Acelus, 
‘Oscar Hammerstein employed her almost immediately after graduation.’”’ 

Next we sailed upward at an angle of about thirty-seven degrees until 
we were several miles high. I saw Ben Fleming keeping books in the Bank 
of England. Looking east I saw Mr. Thomas down in China doing Mission- 
ary work among the heathen. Mr. Harris (blind Tom) was with him and I 
could see him singing a solo which would almost curl the pigtail of any 
heathen in a while. All praise these men for their noble work, which they 
are so well performing. 

But the night is growing old and I can see from my great height that 


sun will soon be on his run across the eastern horizon. I must hasten back 
to land. 

Never shall I be able to thank Aelus enough for his kindness to me on 
this night. We arenow nearing my home. There is a light in my window, 
the door is gently opened, and She, the truest and best, welcomes me once 
more to the dearest spot on earth— Home Sweet Home. PROPHET. 


Addendum. — While in the northern clime Aeolus and I were recipients 
of unbounded courtesies at the home of Prof. and Mrs. W. F. Snoddy, of 
Winsted, Conn. 


THE SENIORS OF 1909. 


(CLASS SONG.) 


Ge Wise GEO. W. LASSITER. 
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1. We call yourattention, dear school-mates and friends, To the work we’ve been trying to do; 
2. ‘*The torch of the mind is the flame of the soul,’’ That we trust thro’ the years may burn bright; 
3. We’vebeen in the midst of hard study these years, That to students is oft quite a task; 
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And wetrust that our ef-fortsthough meagre may end, In hon-or to us and to you. 
And with *‘ Marechalniel Roses,’’ and hues ‘‘ Green and Gold,’’ We’ll stand with our emblems for right. 
But we’ ve o-vercome texts that confounded our fears, And come to the front at the last. 
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To our mot-to we’llev-er be loy - al, And may those who succeed use’re find ; 
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Some Advice to the Juniors. 


Raise your hat to any Senior. 

Study hard and you will be a Senior some day yourself. 
Be kind to the Freshmen 

Keep your feet warm and dry. 

Don’t venture out in the rain. 

Always wear your overcoat and keep your feet tied up. 
Don’t stand on the corner. 

Don’t try to run off. 

Go to bed early. 

Kat light diet. 

Be good. 


Dictionary of Musical Terms 


(For the Juniors. ) 


Dim. — Vague, hazy. 

Ann Dante.—A celebrated composer, daughter of poet. 
F. —Feeble. 

F. F.—Frightfully feeble. 

M. D.—Go for a doctor. 

P. — Powerful. 

M. F.—Mighty funny. 

D: C.—Don’t cuss. 

D. 8.—Don’t sing. 

M. S.—Mess, The work of a Junior. 

Fine. —The opinion a Junior has of his own work. 
Grave.—The looks of the audience after hearing a Junior perform. 


IN MEMORIAM. 


JUNIOR CLASS 


WHICH DEPARTED THIS LIFE 


MARCH, 1909. 


Peace to its Ashes. 


The Girl in the Biograph. 


HORACE HOTT. 


‘‘Whew,’’ sighed Miss Jacqueline Lansing, as she gazed at the crowds 
of shoppers on Seventh Street, N. W., Washington, D. C. 

“I do wonder if this thing will ever end. Here Clifford has been going 
with me for four years, and James almost as long. I wish to goodness I 
could find out which one I like best by drawing straws or some way, any 
way would be good enough,’’ thought she. ‘‘Wouldn’t that be romantic, 
though; just like the Princess choosing her cavalier by her father’s weather- 
vane.’’ 

Miss Lansing was the only daughter of J. P. Lansing, a stock-broker 
who had his office on the ‘‘Avenoo.’’ On the day in which she uttered 
these sentiments, she was returning from shopping. As you may have 
surmised, Jacqueline was in the habit of receiving calls from two young 
men of quite a little social standing, Clifford Ashton, a young real-estate 
agent, and James Harvey, a promising lawyer. Of the two, even Jacque- 
line herself could not have told which one she liked the better and to which 
she would have given the honor of her presence, should they both have 
claimed her for the same time. Indeed, this frequently happened, and it 
almost became a matter of “‘First come, first served,’’ and once, to her dis- 
comfiture, they both called on the same day with runabouts to take her 
motoring. She evaded going with either by professing a headache, but 
strange to say, she was up and about the house five minutes after chey had 
left, anil wishing she were with one or the other, it didn’t make much dif- 
ference which. 

In order that you may recognize Jacqueline, I will enter into a little 
personal description of her. Of medium height, with dark brown hair, and 
brown eyes, she was the very picture of health and vivacity. At eighteen, 
she was graduated from W. F. S., a famous female seminary of Washing- 
ton. She was accomplished; could play, sing and dance, with equal grace. 
She was beautiful, though she was something of a coquette. Flirting was 
one of her best accomplishments, and by its aid she was accustomed to 
spend her time at social events. 

Life became a perpetual see-saw to all three parties concerned. Clif- 
ford spoke to James only at times when he could not get out of it, such as a 
theater-party, or something on that order. James was equally distant with 
Clifford, and never allowed himself to glance in his direction, if it could pos- 
sibly be avoided. Each man thought his chance of finally winning Jacque- 
line the better, and for this reason neither was willing to give up, although 
sometimes tempted to do so by some little preference of Jacqueline’s. 


Clifford was her most devoted attendant at Mrs. Palmer’s dance, and 
James claimed and received the honor of escorting her to and from the 
serra of Music, where the young folks of the city were giving a Charity 

all. 

One bright summer day James called and asked her if she would take a 
walk in the park. She, nothing loath, accepted the invitation, and together 
they wended their way to the Smithsonian Park and sat down on a bench. 

“TI do wonder what that man is doing up on that wagon with that fun- 
ny-looking machine,’’ said Jacqueline, as a curious-looking vehicle, drawn 
by an antiquated gray horse, approached them. 

‘‘T’m sure I don’t know,”’ said James, ‘‘he looks as if he were turning 
a hand-organ, and yet we cannot hear any music.’’ 

Just as the wagon passed them, James, without a thought of what he 
was doing, of course, leaned over and proceeded to bestow upon Jacqueline 
an old-fashioned kiss. Jacqueline, blushing admirably, quickly drew away 
with a ‘“‘how-dare-you”’ expression, but did not rebuke the ardent lover very 
seriously. After conversing some little time on various subjects, such as 
the ‘‘weather,’’ and the ‘‘changes of the moon,”’ they strolled out upon one 
of the main thoroughfares. Just as they turned around the corner into 14th 
street, they came in sight of the man again, still perched upon his wagon, 
and stil turning the crank of his machine. 

“‘T do wonder what that man is doing; this is the second time we have 
seen him this afternoon,’’ said James, as he thoughtfully gave Jacqueline 
his arm in view of the fact that he had espied a banana peel about teen feet 
in front of them, and thought maybe Jacqueline would slip upon it. 

After walking for an hour or more, and taking a delightful car ride to 
Glen Echo, they returned to her home, James departing with permission to 
call next Sunday afternoon. 

Things went on in this way for about two weeks. First it was Clifford, 
then James; if the former thought he was slighted, he would sit at his work 
for hours at a time meditating how he might in some way get ahead of his 
rival. So with the latter, except that instead of passing off his worry in 
his work, he continually marched around a certain block in, the residence 
portion of the city, on Maple Avenue. 


One day as Jacqueline and Clifford were out walking a great thought 
struck her. ‘‘Wouldn’t it be fun to go into one of those five-cent theaters 
and then wouldn’t we have a tale to tell some of our high society friends? ”’ 
she asked. Clifford, always ready to please, quickly seconded the plan, and 
they at once began to look for one. Soon a large sign something like this 
caught their attention. 
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= Three Scenes. 3 
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“My, what a striking placard,’’ observed Clifford, as he bought the two 
tickets. As luck would have it, their seats were right against the wall, and 
people all along the row were obliged to get up and let them pass. The 
room was almost dark, being lighted only by a few kerosene lamps. After 
a few minutes, when the room was almost full of people, these were ex- 
tinguished. The program for the day was exceptionally good, and would 
consist of the moving pictures referred to outside the building, so they were 
informed by a large man who seemed to have charge of the place. The cur- 
tain was raised and disclosed a large white canvass hung up near the front 
of the stage. The first scene illustrated the capture of a band of train rob- 
bers. It was shown well, and produced not a little applause. The second 
picture illustrated a popular song, which was sung by a large man. This 
was also applauded heartily. 

The third picture more particularly referred to the fourth clause in the 
placard on the outside. The scene started in Smithsonian Park and showed 
a motley throng of foreigners working in a ditch. Next, as the scene ad- 
vanced, there was shown a newsboy and a bootblack fighting, while still 
farther on, a gentleman and a lady were seen seated on a bench. Suddenly 
the man was plainly seen to bend and kiss the lady. She jumped away, but. 
he soon coaxed her back, and then the scene switched into another part of 
the street. 

Jacqueline expressed no interest in the foreigners but at the representa- 
tion of the fight between the newsboy and the bootblack, she became nerv- 
ous and fidgeted uneasily in her seat. When the gentleman and lady came 
into view, she gave a little exclamation of recognition. Clifford mistook it 
for one of appreciation, and asked her if she was pleased with the pictures. 
She ventured no answer, but just then the whole thing dawned upon her. 
She had overlooked the fact that in making up moving pictures, there must 
first be an original, and the origin of this picture was furnished by her ex- 
perience two weeks ago with James. Here she was attending a theatre with 
one man, and in this theatre right before their eyes were being shown 
pictures of herself in company with this same man’s rival. Just as the 
picture came to the place where James was due to kiss her, she touched 


Clifford on the arm and asked him to look at that man working the machine 
in the rear of the building. In the partial darkness, the blush that mantled 
her cheeks was not noticed. They both turned, and Horrors! It was the 
same man in overalls whom she and James had seen driving the wagon two 
weeks ago. 

‘Why, —er, —this, —er, picture reminds me of some one I know, but for 
the life of me, I can’t tell who,’’ remarked Clifford. This remark almost 
made Jacqueline collapse. 

“‘T just know they will show us on 14th street,’’ thought Jacqueline, as 
she remembered their having met the man again on this street. 

Sure enough, her expectation came true and again she and James were 
presented in full view of the audience. When the picture showed how James 
had prevented her from falling on a banana peel, she quickly asked Clifford 
if he knew the lady right back of him. Of course, he did not, and at once 
asked her if she thought she resembled one of her acquaintances. 

After a little time Clifford exclaimed, ‘““By Jove, I believe that man is 
James Harvey. Yes sir, I’m sureof it. I wonder who he is walking with.”’ 
He inwardly rejoiced at the thought that perhaps James had given up the 
conquest. But a few moments later when the lady raised her head, he gave 
a prolonged whistle and ejaculated, “‘It’s you, and he kissed you, too.”’ 

Jacqueline, nettled considerably by his last remark, said, ‘“Yes, itis me, 
and I’m proud that it is, too.’’ 

It was a very meek and saddened man who escorted Jacqueline out of 
the building and said, as he placed her on her car, ‘I guess you will not 
want to see me any more.”’ Just then the car started and she did not reply. 
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When James called the next Sunday his heart was made very happy by 
reason of his receiving a long-wished-for answer, ‘“Yes,’”’ 

Several years have gone by, and if you would see Jacqueline now you 
will have to go to a handsome residence on Maple Avenue, her home, and 
you will find her as Mrs. James Harvey,nee Jacqueline Lansing. 


Finis. 


Massanutten Regional Library 
174 South Main Street 
Harrisonburg, VA 22801 


A Dream. 


J. C. FUNKHOUSER. 


One evening in May after we had played an unusually hard game of 
baseball with B——— in which we won, I was lying on the sod under an old 
apple tree at S. C. I. thinking of my folks at home and watching the varied 
tints in the western sky as the sun was sinking to rest. One beautiful 
cloud after another passed before my eyes assuming different and grotesque 
shapes, all growing more and more beautiful in color and tint, as if that 
glorious monarch of the day would have us fully realize his most regal splen- 
dor before he bade us farewell and sank behind the western hills. 

One little cloud more brilliant in color than the rest seemed to stay in 
the sky, and as the sun disappeared it seemed to move toward me. Closer 
and closer it came, over hill and valley, until I could distinguish an old man 
with a long gray beard, dressed in a robe of bright red. He looked like a 
follower of Mohammed and under his arm he carried a golden scroll. He 
came and sat down beside me and asked me of what was I thinking. I told 
him that I was thinking of home, and as another school year was nearly to 
its close, I was wondering about the future of S. C. I. Then he said, ‘Dost 
thou want to see and know the future of this school ?’’ I replied that: 
‘nothing would give me greater pleasure;’’ but I knew it was foolish to 
wish for such a thing. His eyes twinkled and he gave a wise nod of his 
head and began to unroll the scroll. 

First I saw some figures which resembled my old man in red, only they 
were smaller and each one was carrying a scroll. ‘‘Count them,’’ he said. 
I counted them and there were twenty-five. ‘““These represent years,’’ said 
he. I quickly added twenty-five to nineteen hundred and nine and knew 
that the future of 8. C. I. in nineteen thirty-four was to be presented to my 
view. As he turned again, I gazed with wondering eyes upon a coffin with 
a man beside it, who appeared to be reading from a piece of paper. ‘‘Do 
you understand it,’’ heasked. ‘‘No,’’Ilanswered. ‘‘This picture that thou 
seest is the reading of the will of one of the students of S. C. I. He, with 
the love for his Alma Mater that a S. C. I. student always has in his breast, 
has willed his whole estate of two hundred thousand dollars to The Shenan- 
doah Collegiate Institute and School of Music.”’ : 

The only thing that kept me from jumping and giving three lusty 
cheers for old S. C. I. was the fear that my mysterious old man might vanish 
and that I would not be able to see more of his wonderful scroll. I con- 
trolled my enthusiasm and with renewed interest obeyed his command, 
“Turn again.’’ This time I saw alarge white building covered with ivy, 
and four smaller ones, in the center of a large green campus. Students 


were moving to and fro, beautiful trees were waving in the breeze, a little 
brook added its music to the scene as it rippled through the campus, under 
graceful little bridges and widened into a lake where I could hear the dip 
of the oars in the water as the boats neared the shore. 

I had gazed at this picture for some time before its meaning was re- 
vealed. The large building was a gymnasium which was well equipped and 
was the pride of all the students. Over the gymnasium were boys’ rooms 
while the third story contained the literary society halls. Two of the build- 
ings were ladies’ buildings, modern in every detail and full to overflowing 
with happy school girls. One of the remaining two was another dormitory 
for gentlemen, and the other wasa large, airy dining hall. Before I turned 
to the next picture the prophet told me that S. C. I. would in nineteen thirty- 
four be one of the best equipped and most renowned of the secondary schools 
in America. 

The next picture to which I turned was a large athletic field on one side 
of which was a large grand stand. I asked the prophet to explain this pic- 
ture, and you may imagine how the heart of one of the members of the 
Athletic Club rejoiced at his explanation. ‘‘In that grandstand,’’ he said, 
“‘people from all over the country will assemble to witness the great con- 
tests which will be held here from time to time, and S. C. I. will often be 
victorious in every kind of athletics and will match teams even with the 
larger Universities.’’ 

A gridiron scene. As I looked it seemed to me I could distinguish 
some of our team now, so I asked the prophet the future of the members of 
the base ball team and this is what he said: ‘‘Those players will leave clear 
records here and will shine as star players in many of the professional 
leagues.’’ Then the white suits of the track team attracted my attention as 
they crossed the field. ‘“‘There,’’ said the prophet, ‘‘are the young men of 
S. C. I. who will win world championships and will break all previous re- 
cords in running, jumping, hurdling, pole-vaulting, hammer-throwing, box- 
ing, and wrestling.’’ I turned to the next picture and saw a large ocean 
steamer anchored in port. Many people were going up the gang plank. 
The mystery was deeper now than it had ever been. The prophet, noticing 
my mystified look, said, ‘“That ship is to carry students to America from all 
parts of Europe, to take advantage of the musical opportunities that your 
school offers.’’ Our beloved music director, grown gray in service, will 
look with pleasure upon, and will teach enthusiastically the thousands of 
students from all parts of the United States, Canada, and Europe who have 
been called here by the fame of the music of 8. C. I. 

The last picture was of the literary society halls. The bearded prophet 
went on to say that these societies would turn out orators that would rival 


even the orators of old, and statesmen that could compete with Clay, Cal- 
houn, Webster, or Patrick Henry. 

My friend in red closed his scroll, and before I could thank him for this 
glimpse into the future, had vanished into the Western sky. A bell in the 
distance tinkled faintly and I jumped up, rubbing my eyes and wondering 
what had happened to me and where I had been, for it was now dark and it 
was the study bell that had recalled my wandering senses and driven my 
old prophet in red into the Western sky. 


Some Rules for Those Attending Friday Evening Musicals. 


Come late. 
Leave early. 
Be sure to wear squeaky shoes. 
Encore everybody. 
Engage in loud conversation. 
. Take a nap during any classical selection, but wake up in time to 

join in the applause. 

7. Wag your head and beat time with both feet. 

8. Be sure to giggle if a mistake is made. 

9. Grunt if anything pleases you. 

10. You may hum the tunes if you know them; you may also hum if 
you don’t know them, but the former on the whole is to be preferred. 

11. Of course you don’t ‘“‘own the whole push,’’ but there is no harm 
in acting as if you did. 

12. Sneeze if you feel inclined to. 

A ruling by the Board of Trustees of Shenandoah Collegiate Institute 
and School of Music. 
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Some Rules for Ones Appearing on the Stage. 


Stump your toe first thing. 
Always hurry so you will get through. 
Get scared. 
If singing, tremble so your voice will shake. 
If playing, miss the piano stool in order that you may sit on the floor. 
If you forget your part make a bow, look wise and grin. There’s 
no harm in bluffing people. 
7. If you see youare going to faint, tell the audience not to get excited. 
8. Play as loud as you can, so people may talk without being heard. 
9. Always turn your back to the audience. 
10. Never allow your hands to be seen, keep them behind you, or in 
pockets. 
11. Be sure to make eyes at some one in the audience. 
12. Paste these rules in your bonnet or hat. 


STA al oh SL 


sHusic. 


‘“‘Music, sphere descended maid, 
Friend of pleasure, wisdom’s aid.”’ 


What atheme! As the guardian angel is said to follow us through life, 
So music seems to be ever with us on our journey from the cradle to the 
grave. 

Earth is not its nativity, hence we shall never fully penetrate all its 
mysteries. 

Does God do a purposeless thing ? Why do the human and animal cre- 
ations yield so willingly to the charms of music ? Undoubtedly it is a divine 
will that it should be so. God has given us this art for a high and noble 
purpose—he has inclined our hearts toward it. 

One of the noble objects of musicis the spread of religion and the eleva- 
tion of the human soul. It is the medium between the spiritual and the real- 
istic. One should study the art as a social, emotional, intellectual, and re- 
ligious agent. Music binds together rational natures; hence it has a high 
moral influence in the family, and for this reason, all thinking people love 
to foster it at home. ‘‘A musical home is a happy one.”’ 

Music expresses the inner life far better than the best biography, and 
steals more imperceptibly upon our senses perhaps than any other force. It 
may come to us, borne softly on the wings of the evening zephyr, or it may 
come inall the fortissimo of the deep tones of thunder and crash of howling 
storm. The song of a child; the sweet chirp of the forest warbler, or the 
blended and harmonious notes of some great orchestra, or a multidude of 
voices in rapturous measures, all have a powerful influence, each suited 
most to some individual being. 

The immortal bard, Shakespeare, says: ‘‘He who hath no music in his 
soul is fit for stratagem, treason and spoils.’’ Chreysosta says: ‘There is 
nothing that so looseth the soul from the chains of the body, so wingeth it 
from earth, as the choral symphony of sacred song set to harmonious 
measure. ”’ 

There is no living soul so capable of enjoying and correctly judging of a 
work of art, as a fairly cultured woman, for her whole inner life is in itself 
a work of art. Everyone can hear the voice of nature, but he only hears 
music in it, who has music in his heart. 

We stand within the vestibule of twentieth century—as we make our 
way through the lofty halls and vaulted audience rooms of this building of 
‘“‘Old Father Time,’”’ the degree of attainment, which we Americans reach 


Have You Heard? 


That Miss Huffman has an idea that Mr. Redman thinks Mr. Lassiter 
dreamed that Miss Vandiver intimated that Miss Rhodes implied that Mr. 
Fleming suspects that Kissling has bet Miss Parke that the whole school 
calculates that one of the teachers told that Higginsand Smith almost know 
that Milford and Arnold fancy that Mr. Hoover is very nearly certain that 
Miss Hammack has inferred that someone that wears a light hat has insin- 
uated that Mr. Gardner wrote Miss Lowe that Mr. Rinker supposed that 
Miss Hott has prophesied that Miss Millard has told all over town that her 
room mate guessed Mr. Elkins would publish the fact that Miss Jones felt 
sure that Mr. Funkhouser is positive that Mr. Newcomer assumed that Miss 
Ralston expects Miss Ruebush to announce that Miss Anderson heard Miss 
Chase say that the Faculty has planned for restrictions to be off during 
Commencement ? 


Orchestra. 


Mr. W. H. RuEsusuH, Director. 


Mr. J. A. HARMON, Ist Violin 

Miss LULA Brooks, Ist Violin 

Miss LENA RALSTON, Ist Violin 

Mr. J. H. RUEBUSH, lst Violin 

Mrs. W. H. RUEBUSH, 2nd Violin 

Miss May ARNOLD, 2nd Violin 

Mr. D. S. HOOVER, 2nd Violin 

Mr. Mc D. BAKER, 2nd Violin 

Mr. J. S. RUSHING, Oboe 

Mr. J. M. Goon, Ist Clarionet 

W. E. GARDNER, 2nd Clarionet 

Mr. VICTOR HEATWOLE, 1st Cornet 

Mr. S. FUNKHOUSER, 2nd Cornet 

Mr. G. W. LASSITER, French Horn 

Mr. LUTHER HEATWOLE, Cello 

Mr. HOLLIS KEITER, Trombone 

Mr. FRANK SNODDY, Trombone 

Mr. A. M. REID, Bass 

Mr. ROBERT Dixon, Drums 

MIss JENNIE LIND RUEBUSH, 
Piano and Harp. 


@Orchestra. 


Mr. W. H. RuUEBUSH, Director. 


Mr. J. M. Goon, Ist Clarionet 
Mer. J. S. RUSHING, Ist Clarionet 
Mr. W. E. GARDNER, 2nd Clarionet 
Mr. R. DETAMORE, 2nd Clarionet 
Mr. E. FLEMING, Alto Saxophone 
Mr. GEO. SNARR, lst Horn 

Mr. WILLIE RICHARDS, 2nd Horn 
Mr. VICTOR HEATWOLE, Solo Cornet 
Mr. ROBERT DIxon, Solo Cornet 
Mr. G. W. LASSITER, Ist Cornet 
MR. GROVER WEst, 1st Cornet 
Mr. S. FUNKHOUSER, 2nd Cornet 
Mr. J. B. PARKER, 2nd Cornet 
Mr. HOLLIS KEITER, Trombone 
Mr. FRANK SNODDY, Trombone 
Mr. D. S. Hoover, Trombone 
Mr. PRESTON AREY, Baritone 
Mr. S. B. Thompson, Baritone 
Mr. A. M. REID, Bass 

Mr. S. K. KIEFFER, Bass’ 

Mr. RUSSELL DETAMORE, Drums 
Mr. LUTHER HEATWOLE, Drums 
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Band. 


Piano Department. 


‘‘O, how faint, how weak; 
Language fades before thy spell; 
Why should Feeling ever speak, 
When thou canst breathe her soul so well?’’ 


There is no instrument easier to commence and harder to master than 
the piano. 

It commands by its powerful chords the whole range of harmony, and 
discloses its treasures in all their wonderful variety of form. 

The great masters of this instrument by their skill have brought to 
light the beauty and power of music. Beethoven has shown the depth of 
music, its majesty, its immortality. Mendelssohn, its elegance of form; 
Mozart, its wondrous grace and sweetness; Bach, its massive foundation; 
and Liszt, its poetical idealism. 

Music bears upon its wings some of the sweetest and purest pleasures of 
the passing hour, as it gushes from the strings of the piano forte. It 
elevates and quickens our perceptions; it softens and subdues the rebellious 
disposition; it refines and soothes the wayward and turbulent passions; it 
nerves the heart to deeds of valor and heroism; it gives joy and consolation 
in the hour of affliction, and carries the soul captive across the rough and 
stomy sea of life, and stands beyond the vale of time to welcome the wander- 
ing spirit to its final home. 


Hints 


Be punctualin coming for lesson. 

Be cheerful while being corrected. 

There is no short cut in mastering Bach—take the medicine. 

Beware of musicals. 

Good fingering is for the pianist, what a good road is for the traveler. 
Of the weekly recitals the following is a 


Program : 
Minuet Antique - - - - - . Paderewski. 
The Danza - - - . - - G. W. Chadwick. 
Romance : - - . - - - Schumann. 
Voci di Primanera (voice of spring) O. P 410 - - Johann Strauss. 
To a Water-Lily; Winter - - - - - MacDowell. 
Recit. Aria (and God said)from ‘‘Creation”’ - - - Jos. Hayden. 
Impromptu—C sharp minor Opus. 66 . - - . Chopin. 
La Serenta (Serenade) - - - - - - F. Paolo Tosti. 


Nocturne, ‘‘Love’s Dream,’’ A flat No. 3 - - - - Liszt. 


Pipe Organ. 


Pipe Organ Students. 


ESTHER CHARLOTTE BECKLEY GRACE BURT JONES 
Mary MITCHELL EDWINA FRANCIS MILLARD 
EMMA BELLE PARKE - STELLA HUFFMAN HAMMACK 
JOHN F. FLEMING IvA ROSSER 


Woral Department. 


‘*Music is as a shower bath of the soul, 
Washing away all that is impure.’’ 


Songs are suited to all occasions and conditions. There are the fireside 
songs, songs for the social circle, love songs, martial strains, hymns, songs 
for day school and Sunday-school, anthems of praise, and the great oratorios 
of Hayden and Handel. 

We first come under the influence of song before the tongue can frame 
words. The lullabies from our mother’s lips in early childhood days sooth 
us in our fretful moods, and while memory lasts, our minds will revert to the 
sacred influence of a mother’s song. Writers comment upon the beneficial 
influence of song in the family circle. It lightens care, dissipates gloom, 
brings joy and love at home; home, ‘‘sweet home.’’ 

The influence of song on childhood in the school age, is most perman- 
ent. It is then that the mind is receptive, the memory quiet, the ear alert. 
A good song at a critical time in early life will be a life-long delight. But 
morals can be inculeated, reverence for things sacred, obedience to parents 
and teachers, the pleasant scenes of childhood days forever fixed in memory, 
and the fires of patriotism kept at white heat by the ever-thrilling patriotic 
hymns. So great is the influence of song, that a writer well said: ‘‘Let 
me write a nation’s ballad, and you may make the laws.’’ 


‘‘Music is a God-given talent and let us cultivate and use it for the good of 
others as well as ourselves. ’”’ 


Oh, what would we do without music 
To cheer us, and brighten life’s way; 

To comfort in sorrow, to peal forth in gladness, 
And dwell in our hearts day by day? 


The crooning of lullabies softly, 
To send ‘mother’s darling’ to sleep, 

The songs of our childhood and school days, 
We will ever in memory keep. 


Oh, what would we do without music 
When we gather for prayer and praise; 
Without dear ‘‘Old Hundred”’ and Martyn,’’ 
And hymns of the by-gone days? 


And what would we do without music 
At night, when the loved ones meet 

Around the pleasant home fireside, 
And join in melody sweet? 


Then let us give thanks for our music, 
And study, and strive to excel. 

We may not be like the ‘‘Great Master:,’’ 
But practice will make us do well. 


To ’09 or soon or late, 

Must come the stern decree of fate, 
Reminding that our time is o’er, 
Another class is at the door, 

As we at last must separate. 


But in the days that now await, 
Our hearts their love will ne’er abate 
But turn as they ne’er turned before 
To ’09. 


And while we linger at the gate, 
This book that doth the tale narrate 
Of those short years---they seemed not furr 
Save for the happiness they bore !— 
For mem’ry’s sake we dedicate 
To ’09. 


Elocutionary Department. 


Miss Ola Warren Chase, P. G., of the Greely School of Oratory and 
Dramatic Art, Boston, Mass., has been at the head of this department for 
two years. 

Miss Chase is an excellent teacher, impartial, kind, yet very firm, never 
tolerating indolence or carelessness on the part of the pupil. 

This branch of the School under her teaching and management has 
grown in every way, and now stands as one of the strongest and most im- 
portant departments of S. C. I. 

‘The end and aim of our work is the harmonious growth of the whole 
being.”’ 

‘The department endeavors to broaden the intellect of the student, to 
strengthen his imagination, to develop his personality, to arouse him to 
bring out the best and its highest things.’’ 

‘Art is found in the laws of nature, but nature must not be confounded 
with habit.”’ 

“Habit produces mannerisms and colloquialisms which the department 
seeks to eradicate.’’ 


Course of Study. 


PHYSICAL TRAINING. 
FREEDOM—Control, Alertness, Co-ordination, Harmony of Body. 
POISE AND CARRIAGE OF BODY. 
STAGE DEPARTMENT— Dramatic Action, Pantomine, Scenes, Plays. 
VOICE TRAINING. 


BREATHING—Tone-Placing, Articulation, Flexibility, Resonance. 
VOCAL EXPRESSION— RENDERING. 


EMPHASIS—Color Emotional Values. 
IMPROMPTU SPEAKING IMPERSONATION 


DRAMATIC INTERPRETATION 
SELECTIONS FROM STANDARD LITERATURE 
ADAPTATIONS FROM CURRENT LITERATURE 


STUDIES FROM DICKENS 
CRITICISM RECITATION 


DRAMATIC ANALYSIS AND REPRESENTATION FROM SCENES 


“Art and sciences are not cast in a mould, 
but formed and perfected by deqrees.” 
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Senior Elass. 
JENNY LIND RUEBUSH, MARY RUEBUSH, MADGE KEITER, LESLIE RHODES. 


Art Class. 
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LITERARY SOCIETIES. 


THE EDWARDS. 


The Edwards Society, organized ‘‘once upon a time,’’ is especially for 
the ladies. It has a most interesting history, but space will not permit it to 
be given here. In the year of 1906 the growth of the society justified its 
being divided into two sections—the Austen and the Zenobian. The Ed- 
wards meets once a month; its meetings are always well attended and much 
interest is taken in the “‘slaughter’’ of the monthly program. Debates are 
a noted specialty in this society. The following are some of the favorite 
questions debated : 

RESOLVED, That Miss Bateman the I is older than Miss Bateman the II. 

RESOLVED, That large hats are going out of date. 

RESOLVED, That girls have ceased to flirt. 

In conclusion we will say that the ‘‘Edwards Society’’ isa model Ladies’ 
Club. 


” 


AUSTEN SECTION. 


In nineteen hundred and six the Austen section was organized asa 
branch of the Edwards Literary Society. It was named in honor of Lady 
Jane Austen, an English novelist of great note. She was born in 1775 in 
Hampshire. Her father was a fellow of Oxford; all the members of the 
family were well educated and stood among the first in society. Jane Aus- 
ten was tall, slender and graceful, her step was light and firm; she was a 
brunette with a rich color, bright, hazel eyes, brown, curling hair, and her 
whole body was expressive of animation. Her disposition was beautiful. 
She was always cheerful, and it is said that her temper needed no control- 
ing. She attended many balls, danced well, and was not averse to flirting; 
but of her many suitors there was only one who would likely have won her 
love. He died within a short time after meeting her, and though she may 
have formed an attachment for him, her complete self-command hid it from 
the world and her bright, sunny disposition was not marred. Sir Walter 
Scott was a great admirer of her and in his diary we find this entry: “That 
young lady had a talent for describing the involvements of feelings and 
characters of ordinary life which is to me the most wonderful I ever met 
with. The big bow-wow ‘strain I can do myself; but the exquisite touch 
which renders ordinary, common-place things so interesting from the truth 
of the description and sentiment which is denied me.’’ Macaulay, Lord 
Lansdowne, and Sidney Smith hold her in high esteem. She died in 1817, 
and though many mourned her death, it was some years after that her gen- 
ius was fully appreciated by those outside of her most intimate friends. 
Her chief works are ‘“‘Pride and Prejudice,’’ ‘‘Sense and Sensibility,’’ 
‘‘Erma,’’ and “‘Persuasion.’’ They are amusing, practical, and at the same 
time delicate. Wonderful is the variety of characters she brings to us, all 
from her own little world in which she lived. She is justly called the 
mother of the modern novel. 

It is our aim to make our society worthy of the name which it bears. 
We girls are a lively set, and though controversies arise, we are ever loyal 
to the dear old garnet and gray. May those who succeed us ever continue 
to revere the colors which to us are so dear and ever make and keep the 
Austens she best of S. C. I. L. W. R., Editor. 


Austen Song. 


(Tune: Auld Lang Syne). 


Now, we come our friends to greet 
In fellowship and love. 

And may our work among you here 
To each a blessing prove. 


Chorus. 


We do not ‘‘Drift, but row,’’ my friend, 
With banner ‘‘Garnet- Gray;’’ 

By rowing bravely to the end, 
Austens will gain the day. 


II. 


Come, join us in our mighty work, 
In speaking, reading, song; 

And from your duty never shirk— 
*Twill make you brave and strong. 


Ill. 


While drifting with the tide, my friends, 
There’s nothing much to do; 

But noblest things of life are gained 
By rowing bravely through. 


IV 


We hope associations here 
May be remembered dear, 

And never, never downward drift, 
But row from year to year. 


G. W. LASSITER. 


Encore. 
Rah! Rah! Austens! 


Rah, rah, for Austens, 
Austens will win, 
Fight to the finish, 
Never give in. 
Rah, rah, rah, you do your best girl, 
We’ll do the rest, girls, 
Fight on to victory ! 


Society Register. 


VIRGINIA. — Misses Effie Bateman, Leslie Rhodes, Stella Hammack, Edith 
Suter, Bessie Flick, Mae Burtner, Howard Holland, Lennie Carter, Wilda 
Fout, Elizabeth Higgins, Wilma Suter, Winnie Fred Campbell, Desse Blair, 
Rose Huffman, Hattye Kissling, Ollie Hockman, Helen Duvall, Myrtle Con- 
ner. 

MARYLAND. — Misses Goldie Funkhouser, Lana Chaney, Mary Lowe. 

CONNECTICUT. — Miss Esther Beckley. 

WEST VIRGINIA. — Misses Aura Coffman; Jennie Coffman, Beulah Mc- 
Intyre, May Arnold, Helen Beckman, Vera Beckman, Elva Armentrout, Ag- 
nes Potter, Grace Patriquin, Elizabeth Casler. 

SouTH CAROLINA. —Misses Naomi Horton, Ethel Vandiver. 

New York.—Miss Emma Parke. 

PENNSYLVANIA. — Miss Anna Green. 

NORTH CAROLINA.—Misses Emma Cate, Nellie Strowd, Lillie Dunna- 
gon, Lula Brooks. 

MASSACHUSETTS. — Miss Ivy Pierce. 


Officers. 
Miss -FRICK ot 2 Sere act ete eee resicene 
Mess GREEN. ..< 0c .s st voccem /e.o vice President 
Miss HAMMACK...... ... ...... secretary 
WISS RHODES S04... 34 Gabe soe eee tor 
MISS PARKE MPI EE a eee MALI alee ahe: 
Miss-HOCKMAN wc olas ee oe ae eee ee 
Miss: ARNOLD 0. 22C@s Ae, eae. a ee emoraLic 
Colors: Garnet and Gray. Flower: Red Carnation. 


Motto: Row, Not Drift. 


Yell: Hel-le go-lunk go-lunk go-lee ! 
Austens! Austens! Don’t you see! 
Though we live, though we die, 
This will always be our ery, 
Austens! 
The best of S. C. I!! 


Austen. 


ZENOBIAN SECTION. 


As the never wearying ages are silently fleeting away on their endless 
journey from time to eternity, we, of the Zenobian section realize that 
every moment of life is precious and the heights of fame are attained only 
by those who in the far-off distance, catch a faint glimmer of the Star of 
Hope which ever beckons onward and upward; then do we gain strength to 
surmount the difficulties which throng the pathway of life, and as we elevate 
our gaze, a realm of difficulties open up before us. In realization of the fact 
that a persistent effort wins in the end, we, as a section, march forth under 
this banner of orange and black ready to face the difficulties which needs 
must come in school life, and by opposing them be the better prepared to 
face the stern realities of life. 

We have not as yet distinguished ourselves with the great and wise of 
this age and are yet afar off from the goal towards which we are so dili- 
gently pressing, but as a section we strive to render weekly programs that 
will prove helpful to each member and visitors as well. We acquaint our- 
selves with the history of noble men and women by each week taking some 
great character and studying the various phases of their life. 

The life of Queen Zenobia, in whose honor our section was named, has 
furnished great inspiration to our section. We can best describe her by re- 
peating with Shakespeare, ‘‘She had all the royal makings of a queen.’’ 


‘‘Zenobia was not a born princess in the house of Judah, 

But grew a wild rose on yon purple hills. 

Such grace was hers as marks the antelope in his fullest 
flight, 

Such beauty as the red rose gathers to her breast from 
wind and sun. 

Her coronet was but a vine-wreathed twined in play, 

Her diamonds, dew-drops, flashing in the sun. 

She knew no care save what the whispering winds confided 
to her ear, 

Or the complaining waters of some brook betrayed to her. 

My home, my home, my splendid home ! 

Crowned with such wide horizons; 

With long days of azure lit with gold, 

With nights wherein the stars stoop low 

And seem to break their silvery silence.’’ 


Society Song. 


(Tune: Juanita). 


i. 


We are Zenobians, 

Ever loyal, strong and true. 
Striving for greatness 

Where there’s work to do. 
Ever looking forward 

To a goal that’s just beyond, 
And by these experiences 

May we all be strong. 


Refrain. 


Sing we of Zenobians, 

We intend great things to do. 
Sing we of Zenobians 

Loyal, brave and true. 


i 


List to our motto: 
Labor, if a crown you’d gain. 
With this incentive, 
We the palms obtain, 
Black and orange are our colors, 
Pansy of a simple shade. 
And on such foundations 
Our bright hopes are laid. 


III. 


As we assemble 
All to work with one accord, 
Friendships be with us, 
Victory our reward; 


We are now together 
But ere soon we’ll have to part, 
May we leave a blessing, 
In each other’s heart. 
iG. Werlial 


VIRGINIA. —Misses Madge Keiter, Mary Ruebush, Pearl Wampler, Clara 
Hott, Bessye Franklin, Lena Ralston, Virgie Colaw, Jenny Lind Ruebush, 
Hazel Hamrick, Pearle Kirtley, Grace Jones, Irma Burtner, Lena Dickson, 
Elsie Burns, Carrie Watson, Sadie Holler, Georgie Ruebush, Eunice Crist, 
Clara Wood, Liddia Dean, Icy Heatwole, Nettie Hillyard, Myrtle Whitmore, 
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Bess Dickson, Vera Rexrodes, Annie Good. 


WEST VIRGINIA. — Misses Flossie Curtis, Zelma Ellbon, Bessie Loy, Bessie 
Rogers, Frances Millard, Bessie Shumaker, Laura Fries, Ora Lowe, Anna 


Govedich, Maud Simons, Pearle Dawson, Gertrude Keister. 


SOUTH CAROLINA.—Misses Eunice Anderson, Daisy Humphries, Grace 


Parker, 


PENNSYLVANIA. —Miss Anna Shuman. 
MARYLAND. — Miss Agnes Hoffmaster. 
GEORGIA. —Miss Mary Mitchell. 


MASSACHUSETTS. — Miss Chase, Miss Crommett. 
NORTH CAROLINA. — Miss Ruth Redmond. 


Colors : 


Officers. 
Migs.WHITMORE... 2 techs a fee a President 
Miss MILLARD ..... .... ...Wice President 
Miss KIRFLEY.«.. + .cccke eee ee eC he Lary 
MISS KEITER 64. > es sou eee ee ene OT abet 
Miss COLAW.........-¢....:....pergeant-at-Arms 
Miss?GO0Ds. 142. Bh) wane! _eateCritic 
MIss:WATSONS<% <. chacseceieals en ee ee RT 
Orange and Black. Flower : 


Motto: No Labor, No Crown. 

Yell: Hippity Hop! MHippity Ho! 

Orange and Black are All the Go! 
Hippity Hop! MHippity Hi! 
Zenobian Girls of S. C. I! 


Pansy. 


“ueIqouse'7 


PLATONIAN. 


The Society was founded in 1877 by thirteen of the most energetic, en- 
thusiastic, and intelligent students then in school. 

In honor of Plato, the broad-browed, the noted ancient Greek philoso- 
pher ’twas named, and thence our motto, ‘“Know Thyself.’’ 

A glance over the records of the society will speak for its incessant 
progress in numbers. The fact that the P. L. S. has given valor, training, 
inspiration, and practice to many young men who would have entered the 
brook of life minus one of the greatest necessities required to attain an ex- 
alted position is sufficient proof that the efforts put forth have not been in 
vain. Since the date of its inception it has continued to grow in power and 
efficiency, although at periods perseveringly yet by the fortitude of the 
members, and their unexcelled loyalty the mists were bravely cleared away, 
and so on down through the thirty-one years of its existence it has climbed 
the ladder that leads to perfection, and although the top has not yet been 
attained, however this year has witnessed a marked advancement in literary 
work as well as in number. 

In the contests on the stage and on the field with the other societies of 
the Institute P. L. S. has done itself credit. It has-a wide influence cover- 
ing our entire country, and many of the most eminent men, in their several 
professions, of our land may proudly, yet truthfully, say, ‘‘I owe much of 
what I am to the assistance of P. L. S. while in school at S. C. I.’’ 

The P. L. 8. boys today are standing on the pyramids of opportunity, 
looking down upon the three decades of its history, seeing its defects and 
effects, profiting by the observation of the experiences of those who have 
gone before; may the boys of tomorrow rush in and hasten forward to their 
reward and realize that 

We are living, we ars dwelling, 
In a grand and awful time, 


In an age on ages telling— 
To be living is sublime. 


He that knows himself, knows others; 
and he that ts ignorant of himself, could 
not twrite a bery profound lecture on 
other men’s heads.— Colton. 
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GEORGIA.—C. E. Anthony, Northen Mitchell, Jesse Smith. 

KENTUCKY. —J. W. Kegley. 

MARYLAND. —E. N. Funkhouser. 

MISSISSIPPI—L. A. Smith. 

NORTH CAROLINA.—G. W. Lassiter, A. M. Vestal, H. R. Harris, H. C. 
Howard, J. W. Lassiter, W. J. Perry. 

PENNSYLVANIA. J. F. Fleming. 

SOUTH CAROLINA.—M. L. Bannister, J. P. Byars, Me D. Baker, L. W. 
Cartie, M. C. Grant, B. S. Fleming, J. G. Lavender, J. D. Mauldin, W. T. 
Merritt, Mc D. Weams, R. C. Boling, C. O. Milford. 

VIRGINIA. —J. H. Cooley, S. I. Funkhouser, J. S. Good, J. D. Good, 
Eskey Good, W. E. Gardner, G. W. Harlow, M. L. Heatwole, A. R. Eustler, 
Horace Hott, L. F. Landis, N. H. McAllister, C. S. McLaughlin, L. C. Mes- 
sick, H. A. Keyser, R. J. Senger, A. W. Showalter, W. L. Showalter, S. S. 
Saufley, W. E. Stroke, Luther Shrum, George Snarr, C. W. Wampler, C. I. 
Wenger. 

WEST VIRGINIA. —Joseph Gruver, Jacob Millard, Weldon Ewing, H. H. 
Poling. 


Officers. 
Mc: De WEAMS @: 30s ae eo ee ee Pesiuene 
H. R2sHARRIS 3-8. 4s is ok ee a ee Ice LC resiogne 
C. EB; 4ANTHONY (2... o2ee bre a a ee ee CereLara 
J. Ds GOOD. 2400. 72.5 Dees eo oe Ge I 
J. He GOOLBY oi) cccsd $2) ee ore eee ees Cece 
HORACE HOTT ie > =. a ee ee eee easueer 
J. W, cGASSITER Ss: oo o8 (fice thud een ce ee ere ot ieee Lees 
BH. Mi BOnING 2 ores ae ee eee BL 
H.-N.  FUNKHOUSER?. . . etro oe e Orcas eae ee ee 

Committees. 


PROGRAM. —E. N. Funkhouser, Horace Hott, G. W. Lassiter. 
INTER-SOCIETY.—M. L. Bannister, C. O. Milford, R. C. Boling. 
FINANCE— W. L. Showalter, J. D. Good, HW. R. Harris. 
Colors: Blue and White. Flower: Violet. 

Motto: Know Thyself. 

Yell: Rickety, rackety, rye! 
Pens xor So Gel 
We are workers don’t you know ! 
For we were named for old Plato! 
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Platonian. 


CICERONIAN. 


Until the beginning of the school year 1889-90 there was only one liter- 
ary society among the young men of S.C. I. At that time, in order to 
stimulate enthusiasm in society work and because of the increased number 
of students, it was deemed wise to form another literary society. Accord- 
ingly, eighteen of the most active members of the Platonian Literary So- 
ciety met on the 1lth day of October, 1889; and organized a new society 
with Prof. C. A. Funkhouser, then a student, first president. Since that 
time it has grown steadily in membership and in power, numbering among 
its members some of the best and brightest students of S. C. I., both in 
music and in literature. It has contested with the parent society repeatedly 
and with varying success. 

A very good evidence of the value of the work done in this society is 
the testimony of members who have gone out into the world to battle life’s 
problems and have found their society training of inestimable value to them. 
We, realizing that a sculptor’s chisel in the hands of a bungler, may mar 
the loveliest statue; in the hands ofa criminal may become a burglar’s tool 
or a murderer’s bludgeon—aim and strive to train each member in the pro- 
per use of his faculties, it matters not what profession he may choose. We 
strive to make them know that there is a work for them to do, to make 
them know how to doit and to know that they know how todo it. Although 
our society can boast of but twenty years of existence, yet we can point 
with pride to many of our old members who are holding positions of honor 
and trust and are making a success in life, and it is gratifying to know that 
they attribute that success largely to the training received in the halls of 
the C. L. S. 

Long may it continue to flourish and to train men to fight the world’s 
battles nobly and manfully, and as fearlessly fight the wrong as did the 
great Roman orator for whom it was named. 


Trust in thine own capacity, 
As thou wouldst trust in God himself; 
Thou dost not dream what forces lie in thee, 
No man can place a limit to thy strength. 
There is no chance, no force, no fate, 
Can bar, or hinder, or control, 
The firm resolve of a determined soul. 
Gifts count for nothing; will alone is great; 
All things give way before it soon or late. 


Reading maketh a full man, conference a 
ready man, and toriting an exact man; and, 
therefore, if a man torite a little, he had need 
of a great memorp; if he confer a little, be 
need habe a present wit; and if he read little, 
he had need habe much cunning, to seem to 
know that he doth not.— Bacon. 


Society Register. 


VIRGINIA: R. S. Rhodes, M. L. Holsinger, E. S. Suter, C. E. Fleming, 
W. S. Rhodes, H. H. Keiter, J. K. Ruebush, Dan Garber, Walter Flick, 
Roy Rhodes, R. O. Dixon, R. I. Rinker, W. F. Hammer, W. H. Ruebush, 
G. E. Williamson, A. M. Reid, Victor Heatwole, M. J. Ritchie, W. R. Sand- 


ridge, Glenn Ruebush, James Ruebush, A. 8. Meadows, V. L. Wyant. 
NorTH CAROLINA: J. L. Strickland, T; O» Pender, D. S. Hoover, Ack 


Newman, G. D. Sykes, E. M. Cullom, Frank Snoddy, C. E. Redmond. 
WEST VIRGINIA: H. B. Smith, H. B. Hebb. 
MARYLAND: N. B.S. Thomas, E. Newcomer. 
MISSISSIPPI: J. S Rushing, J. Parker. 
NEw JERSEY: J. C. Funkhouser. 
SOUTH CAROLINA: L. D. Nabor:. 


Officers: 
Ny Boss Thomas Js .55o) eee cen ee ee Ee On igeare 
o piag a eat Abe oa oe. oe Mice= President 
EK. M. Cullom.. ee ees a eo eo et en ee CCL Glare 
Russell Rhodes ies. SOLa eae ae Bee ae reasiren 
T. O. Pender.. ee a ey eet (nee, 
M. J. Ritchie.. oe hess 5 ee eee 
J. F. Lowe.. suc Th aathitihtnn Son aie, See ee 
Dacehionver, Bee te eee scol 

Committees. 


EXECUTIVE: R. I. Rinker, D. S. Hoover, Paul Liskey. 
PROGRAM: J. S. Rushing, E. Newcomer, G. C. Williamson. 
INTER-SOCIETY: J. B. Parker, A. M. Reid, Frank Snoddy. 
FINANCE: Russell Rhodes, W. Richards, J. L. Strickland. 


Colors: Scarlet and Gray. Flower: Carnation 
Motto: Sapere Aude. 


Y. W.C. A. 


The Young Woman’s Christian Association of Shenandoah Collegiate 
Institute was organized December 18th, 1908, with twenty-six charter mem- 
bers. 

The object of the association is to bring young women students to ac- 
cept Jesus Christ as their personal Savior; to develope Christian character, 
to unite young women in Bible study, and in Christian service, to interest 
them in co-operating with the Christian church, and to supplement existing 
Christian work in the school. 

As our organization is so young we have not a lengthy history. We feel 
that we have failed to carry out the object entirely, yet there has been 
much good derived from our Sunday evening services, and prayer meetings. 

Miss Burner, of Greencastle, Ind., whois one of the Territorial Secre- 
taries of the Carolinas and Virginia, spent several days with us this year 
establishing and designing the work of the organization. 

We now feel that we are thoroughly established, as a short time ago we 
received a letter from the National Board of the Young Women’s Christian 
Associations to the effect that our association had become national. 


Officers. 


Miss EFFIE BATEMAN, Advisory Officer. 


MARY MITCHEEL - - - = =. = - - = =< = President 
ETHEL VANDIVER - - - - - - - = Vice-President 
CLARA HoOgpT = =.= j£)i-, “S3e-7 else ee ecretary 
EMMA PARKE *- - ~-7%= “s' = = '- «-  & “Treasurer 


Chairmen of Committees. 


MEMBERSHIP: Ethel Vandiver. 
MISSION STUDY: Grace Jones. 
FINANCE: Emma Parke. 
INTER-COLLEGIATE: Daisy Humphries. 
SOCIAL: Elizabeth Casler. 
DEVOTIONAL: Mae Burtner. 


Members, Active and Associate. 


May Arnold, Delonia McCraw, Daisy Humphries, Miss Bateman, Lennie 
Carter, Ollie Hockman, Mae Burtner, Lydia Deane, Naomi Horton, Irma 
Burtner, Wilda Fout, Howard Holland, Elizabeth Casler, Anna Green, Grace 
Jones, Lana Chaney, Elizabeth Higgins, Pearle Kirtley, Jessie Coffman, 
Clara Hott, Madge Keiter, Mary Lowe, Beulah McIntire, Ethel Vandiver, 
Carrie Watson, Ora Lowe, Emma Parke, Myrtle Whitmore, Frances Millard, 
Jenny Lind Ruebush, Clara Wood, Mary Mitchell, Leslie Rhodes, Goldie 
Funkhouser. 
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Y. W. C. A. 


History. 


The Y. M. C. Association of S. C. I. was the outgrowth of informal 
meetings held by a few of the boys each morning for about fifteen minutes, 
in a small room in the boy’s dormitory, in the winter of 1901-02. They had 
scripture reading, with a few short prayers, closing with the ringing of the 
breakfast bell. These meetings were continued with increased interest, 
until the autumn of 1902. The college Y. M. C. A. secretary, M. Hubbard, 
of Richmond, came and organized the association, with Mr. W. O. Beasley, 
of Sparta, Va., as its first president, and Mr. Arthur Spessard, of Maryland, 
secretary. Hugh Harp, W. P. Bell, J. M. Cuttill, R. M. Roudabush, W. H. 
Rittenour, Reuben Beasley, W. R. White, J. M. Perry, and Prof. Ernest 
Cruikshank and others as charter members. 

After the organization, regular meetings were held each Sunday morn- 
ing, just after breakfast, in one room of the Howe Memorial Building. 
These meetings were conducted by a leader, a speaker, and one to lead the 
music; this has been kept up until the present time. We now try to ar- 
range alternately, one service informal, with extemporaneous talks by mem- 
bers, and the next with a special speaker, generally arranging for some 
well informed man of the town or of Surrounding towns. The association 
is doing a great work for the students of S. C. I. There is a marked effect 
on the morals of the boys through its influence. We try to come up to all 
that the association stands for; therefore, its influence is far-reaching. 


Like rulers of the universe, 

Triune for One stand we; 

The Body, Mind and Soul to train 
For vague Eternity. 


We know, and what ts better, we feel 
inwardly, that religion is the basis of 
civil Society, and the source of all qood 
and of all comfort.— Burke. 


Officers. 


JULIUS S. RUSHING - - - - - - - - - -- President 
McDUFFIE WEAMS - - - - - - - - Vice President 
McDUFFIE BAKER - - - - -.- - - - - Secretary 

- - - - - ‘reasurer 
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Committees. 
McD. Baker, G. W. Lassiter, E. N. Funkhouser. 


DEVOTIONAL: 
MEMBERSHIP: E. Newcomer, A. M. Vestal, M. C. Grant. 
BIBLE STUDY: N. B. S. Thomas, J. D. Good, C. O. Milford. 


FINANCE: Geo. W. Lassiter, J. L. Strickland, T. O. Pender. 


Membership. 


C. E. Anthony, R. C. Boling, Mc D. Baker, R. L. Brill, E. M. Cullom, 
L. W. Carter, J. H. Cooley, Weldon Ewing, E. N. Funkhouser, J. C. Funk- 
houser, W. E. Gardner, J. D. Good, J. E. Gruver, M. C. Grant, D. S. 
Hoover, G.W. Harlow, M. Holsinger, R. H. Harris, R. L. Isaacs, J. W. and 
Geo. W. Lassiter, J. F. Lowe, J. Luttrell, A. A. Meadows, J. D. Mauldin, 
N. H. McAlister, J. F. Millard, C. S. McGlaughlin, E. Newcomer, A. J. 
Newman, W. J. Perry, J. B. Parker, T. O. Pender, R. I. Rinker, A. M. 
Ried, M. J. Ritchie, Prof. J. H. Ruebush, H. B. Smith, Jessie M. Smith, 
L. M. Smith, J. L. Strickland, J. M. Shank, N. B. S. Thomas, Walter 
Thomas, A. M. Vestal, McD. Weams, G. C. West, G. C. Williamson. | 
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Y. M.C. A. 


Quotations. 


Of all the sad words of tongue or pen the saddest are these : 
“‘T’ve flunked again.’’ —Seniors. 


The long and short of it—Bannister and Holsinger. 


It is better to have loved and lost than never to have loved at all. —Jno. 
Fleming. - 
Three is a crowd, and there were three, 


Hattie, the parlor lamp, and me. 
Two is company, and that, no doubt, 
Is the very reason the lamp went out.— Roy Eutsler. 


Consider mine enemies, for they are many, and they hate me with a 
cruel hatred. —Geo. Metry. 


A hair on the head is worth three in the bush. —Meadows. 

The way of the transgressor is hard.—M. Lowe. 

Work, for the night is coming. —Gardner. 

I wonder if I could persuade Ann not to be Green ?—J. Gruver. 


For men may come, and men may go, I’1l take one be he fast or slow. — 
O. Lowe. 

And I wish I was in Dixie.—M. Arnold. 

Which shall it be—Redmond or Strick ?— Parke. 


‘Money is not at the bottom of everything,’’ sadly remarked Mr. Mil- 
lard as he plunged his hands deep down into his pockets. 


“‘Angels’’ are scarce now adays. — Vandiver. 

Now, didn’t you say ‘yes’ to my proposition ?— Byars. 

If you want to have fun just borrow a diamond ring and tell people you 
are engaged. —Grace Burt Jones. 
__ When a man gets lonesome he begins to realize what poor company he 
is. — Hoover. 


Did you ever notice that most of the things you are prepared for neg- 
lect to happen ?—Newcomer. 


I’ve got a lamp that smokes, a dog that growls, a parrot that swears, 
and a cat that stays out late at night. What on earth do I want witha 
man !—Miss Carter. 


Why hide your light under a bushel when a pint measure will answer 
the purpose ?—Julius Caesar Stancil Rushing. 


Possibly the fact that the optimist sees the doughnut and the pessimist 
sees the hole is due to the fact that that the optimist has mostly doughnut 
and the pessimist mostly hole. 
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BASEBALL. 


KE. N. FUNKHOUSER, Manager. C. THOMPSON, Captain 

H. H. KEITER, C. THOMPSON, 
Catcher. Pitcher. 

C. REDMOND, D. GARBER, 
First Base. SECOND BASE. 

D. NABORS, W. THOMAS, 
Short Stop. Third Base. 

N. MITCHELL, EK. N. FUNKHOUSER, 
Left Field. Center Field. 


W. T. MERRITT, Right Field and Pitcher. 
R. O. Dixon R. R. EUTSLER R. I. RINKER J. V. ASHKETTLE 
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Red Tiger Basketball Team. 


FRANCES MILLARD, Captain and Right Guard. 


JENNY LIND RUEBUSH, Left Guard. 
HAZEL HAMRICK, Center. 

CLARA Hort, Left Forward. 

ELSIE Burns, Right Forward. 
FLOSSIE CURTIS, Center. 

EUNICE ANDERSON, Center. 


RuTH REDMOND, SADIE HOLLER, 


ESTHER BECKLEY, 
Subs. 


Young Men’s Basketball Team. 


GTOHen ANN ING. PHILA 


R. I. Rincer, Captain and Left Guard. 
H. H. KEITER, Right Guard. 


W. H. RICHARD, Center. 
Rost. Dixon, Left Forward. 
DAN GARBER, Right Forward. 


W. HARLOW, WILMOT GARDNER, 
Subs. 


I. N. FUNKHOUSER, Manager. 
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Blue Wildcat Basketball Team. 


GATCHEL MANNING” PHticA. 


MADGE KBEITER, Captain. 


Ss, Center. 


ELIZABETH HIGGIN 


EMMA PARKE, Forward. 


ward. 


ETHEL VANDIVER, For 


Guard. 


’ 


May ARNOLD 


LANA CHANEY, Guard. 


DAISY HUMPHRIES, 
Subs. 


HATTIE KISSLING, 


CALENDAR 1908 - 1909. 


September. 


22.. School opened, 5,000 students enrolled, more or less. 
23. A display of talent by the good-looking faculty. 

24. Races at 8 a. m.—for Chapel seats. 

25. Recital by the students. 

30. Rough-house raised above Prof. Brandt’s head. 


October. 


1. Disorder in room No. 2. 
2. Change of room-mates in ladies’ Dormitory. 
A delightful game of tennis between Red Tigers and Blue Wild Cats. 

17. The faculty and students go on an outing to Mole Hill. 

20. Class meeting. 

31. The Faculty and boys of S. C. I. are led by a mysterious hand 
through the Valley of the Shadows of Spooks to a Garden of Eden—no, the 
S. C. I. parlors. Basket Ball. S.C. I. vs. Pleasant Valley. Don’t ask the 
latter the score. 


ae 


November. 


8. Miss Rhodes fails to take her usual seat in chapel. 

12. Calm day. Prof. Brandt confined to his room by a slight cold. 

15. Bail game with Bridgewater. 

19. Class meeting. 

21. A recital by the S. C. I. students. 

24. S.C. I. gets more taffy and less epitaphy. 

Thanksgiving. Ball game; Chicago White Socks vs. New York Giants. 
Are you a White Sock? Then don’t ask them the score. At night extem- 
poraneous dates filled. 


December. 


1 Weather fine. 

3. Editorial staff meeting. 

5. Class meeting. 

12. The Victorian Party give a pleasing and instructive entertainment 
in Auditorium. 

20. - Three fouls on Lassiter, Sr. 

21. Miss Carter had ham sandwiches for sale. 

23. <A short reprieve. 


January. 


5. School opens. 

9. Frank Snoddy arrives and is met by the Carter. 

12. Class meeting. In time of peace prepare for war. 

13. Class meeting. Things pretty serious. Miss Brooks finds it more 
enjoyable to give Junior Lassiter a piano lesson than go to dinner. 

18. Editorial Staff meeting. 

19. Miss Carter assumes authority. 

20. An enchusiastic audience listens to De Koven Quartette in the In- 
stitute Auditorium. 

23. Miss Brooks finds her ideal. Things lively around the stairs in 
Ladies’ Building—tin buckets catch the inspiration. 

24. Prof. Brandt is distressed by an unsightly spot on the wall. 

30. Seven young ladies (?) receive written invitations to room No. 2 in 
Howe Memorial—wonder why ? 

31. Miss Crommett goes to church with the man with boots on his head. 


February. 


2. Class meeting on ground-hog day. 

4, Chairs used for kindling wood. 

5. Miss Vandiver finds (it) “‘Shady’’ down on the railroad. 

6. Prof. Brandt walked into hall, turned off the light, and found rea- 
sons to call a foul on Beckley and Smith. 

18. ‘‘Pauline’’ rendered and candy and flowers were seen galore. 

14. Mr. and Mrs. Beckley make ‘‘Conn.’’ a visit. (A good thing they 
are’nt here all the time; ‘‘Conn.’’ would get to(o) Frank. 

18. Class meeting. Madge agrees with Doctor Rinker. 

20. The Austens give a Washington’s Birthday entertainment to the 
Zenobians, Platonians and Ciceronians in Auditorium. 


March. 


8. Bannister moved to Prof. Brandt’s table. 

4. Students who could afford to miss school attended the inauguration 
at Washington 

9, Faculty and students favored by an address in chapel by Miss Carter. 
(Miss Carter pays attention to the new styles. ) 

10. Great noise on Baltimore street and Chase Avenue. Tin buckets 
again catch inspiration. 

12. Philomathean Society meets. The Zenobians came out in full 
force, but were too old maidish to catch a man. 

13. Ball game. S.C. I. vs. Clover Hill. Ofcourse 8. C. I. whipped. 


15. Miss Chaney very sad. H. K. goes away for a day. 

16-18. Examinations galore!!! 

19. Literary societies meet and give an extemporaneous program. 

20. A trip is taken to the Natural Chimneys. 

22. Students take restrictions off. 

3. Spring Term opens. . 

25. Ballgame. S. C. I. whips Harrisonburg. 

26. Ball game. S. C. I. vs. Spring Creek. The score? Well don’t 
ask Spring Creek. 

27. Miss Huffman returns to S. C.I. Shemay beared man (Redman) 
by so doing. 

~ 29. Nats no longerswarm around Daisys. 


April. 


1. Prof. Brandt finds his chair tied to the table. He gets salt in his 
corn flakes and coffee. The Faculty marched up on the stage and found the 
chairs had disappeared. 

5. Class meeting. 

6. Class meeting. Things peaceful. 

9. Ballgame. S. C. I. vs. Gettysburg College. Score 9 to 4 in favor 
Oho: Cel: 

10. Ball game. S. C. I. whips out Grottoes. 

12. Eustler whistles again with a merry countenance, because the war 
is over. 

17. S. G. I. goes to Bridgewater in full force and comes back victorious. 

19. Mr. Redman loses his rose. She falls into a—kettle. 

20. Close Faculty conference. Corners cut short. 

21. Editorial Staff meeting. The editor-in-chief scares us up. 

22. Prof. Brandt amazed to see a crowd of young men walk into Ladies’ 
Society Hall. 

23. <A recital by the students. 

24, Weather warmer Mr. Meadows has his hair cut. 
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Our Advertisers. 


WANTED—A long, stout rope to assist me in giving Miss Chaney her 
voice lessons. —V. D. Crommett. 

WANTED.—Some one to love me. A MAN preferred.—Grace Burt 
Jones. 

WANTED. — Pupils to have their voices cultivated. We will plow or har- 
row them. For further information apply to the Elkins-Crommett Publish- 
ing House, South Seminary street, Dayton, Va. Chief Instructor, Viva 
Dale Crommet. For Piano lessons apply to the Smith-Higgins Co., joint 
instructors, No. 2 West Main, floor Howe Building, North-east Seminary 
street, Dayton, Virginia. 

NOTICE :—I desire to make a public statement that I have decided to 
live a little while longer; but when I depart from this world I expect to 
leave to S. C. I. my entire fortune for the worthy purpose of buying hats 
for every boy that ever become a student at that school, be he white or 
black. I also desire that my head be shaved and my hair given to my be- 
loved wife, Annie, for the purpose of stuffing her a sofa pillow.—J. Gruver, 
Esq., Feb. 31, 1909. . 

FOR SALE.—AII kinds of rats, faney switches, wigs, either “‘curly’’ or 
straight; any color desired. Bleaching a specialty. Call and see us. Hil- 
lard Department House, No. 3 North-west Bateman street, Ladies’ Building. 


Lost. 


My complexion. —Rose Huffman. 

My conscience. — Eunice Anderson. 

My heart.—Chas. Redmond. 

A front tooth. —Robert Rinker. 

A hair switch, twelve inches in length.—Mary Mitchell. 
A diamond ring.— Hazel Hamrick. 

The game S. C. I. vs. A. M. A.—E. N. Funkhouser. 

My temper.—Claude Anthony. 

The heels off my shoes. —Frances Millard. 


A Few Facts. 


Harmless ... ‘‘Skeeter’”’ 
Swellest sport...... .. Anthony 
Truth teller . Wanted 
Dopstrainers. 2 i205: : Reromner: 
PINKO pe ies. NES comer A ikewind harmless) 
Aperfectry ?) =-.. .. Anderson 
Unsophisticated.... eee. .. Jones 
Largest piece of nothing..... Ls Riker 
i ateg gets ee ee Sa _E, Funkhouser 
Most Se bs) VO eee Jenny Lind 
Alway busy.... Reeth .. Clara 
Pes pHOOKING: PIT] Ges, |. 46 eo oe tt 
Biggest liar.... “Slogum’’ 
Hot air artist .. ...Carter 
Cheekiest man....... . .. Lassiter 
Kissing bug..... . Higgie 
Largest foot.. Pg OR Ss Oy ANE: .. Dean 
Biggests Kickers 96 nA Get .. Rushing 
Holding hands as . Bannister 
Always broke.. .... Higgie Smith 
Egotistical.. LF att pee Fee ee 
Most WeSnil erie : ..stroud 
Biggest loafer. . iy! .Gruver 
Most sarcastic. ; ; dh Siemnmine 
A would-be fener suena: Pee DAd Via 
Most ardentroverias et. tn oe seks ore OLEICK,” 
Sky-scraper.. .. Bateman 
Most Reninede ae eee .. Vestal 
Conspicuous ae hig aaneraies ee .. Gardner 
Largest eater.. .. Hoover 


JOKES AND GRINDS. 


PLN LNGPNGIPING EO NIING DotNet 


Prof. Brandt: Frances, I can’t understand why our little Dick howls 
so when I sing to him. i ike 
Mrs. Brandt: Why, the instinct of imitation, my dear, of course. 


Ruth: Say, Iva, have you heard the latest ? Harris is in love! 
Iva (turning pale): For heaven’s sake, tell me quick! With whom ? 
Ruth: Himself. 


Prof. Ruebush: Now, Miss Hoffmaster, what are you doing with that 
step-ladder in this piano room ? 

Miss Hoffmaster: Iam practising my part in the opera, and I brought 
it along to help me reach the high notes. 


Roy: Say, Hollis, is that very good fudge that Chaney makes ? 
Hollis: Yes, of course it is: she says so, but that is all the evidence I 
have. 


Mr. Anthony: O, Hazel, you are the breath of life to me! 
Hazel: Well, suppose you hold your breath awhile ! 


Miss Connor was heard to remark to her roommate: O, Ethel, I do 
wish I were a thorn! Why? Because maybe some fellow would get 
stuck on me, then ! 


Prof. Brandt: Have you ever taken Physics ? 
Mr. West: I have been exposed several times, but never caught it. 


Miss Flick: Yes, Bach is my favorite composer; I like his studies so 
much. 

Well, now, I think that fellow Trovatore has written some fine pieces 
to have been sick so much. You know he was always called ‘‘IIl’’ 


Mr. Gruver to Miss Green: ‘‘Will you share my lot?’’ ‘‘Yes, when 
you have a house on it and it paid for.”’ 


Miss Arnold: They say there are germs in kisses. What do you sup- 
pose a girl could catch that way ? 
Mr. Milford: A husband. 


Miss Curtis: Say Virgie, is Mr. Newcomer a Mason ? 
Miss Colaw: No; I think he is an ‘“‘odd’’ fellow. 


Miss Vandiver and Mr. Liskey were walking out the pike, when an old 
lady passed them who was dressed in the last year’s styles. Mr. Liskey 
was very much amused and made some remark about her costume, when 
the old lady became very indignant and turning around said, ‘‘Madam, I 
wish you would teach that son of yours some manners.’’ 


So Miss Beckley is delighted with Mr. Snoddy’s baritone voice? Yes; 
she said Hoover was a bass deceiver. 


EDITORIAL STAFF. 


ELMER NEWCOMER, 
Editor-in-Chief. 


CLARA GEORGIA HOTT, 
Assistant Editor-in-Chief. 


ETHEL VANDIVER, GEO. W. LASSITER, 
Write-ups. Organizations. 

MADGE KEITER, LESLIE RHODES, 
Elocutionary Department. Art Department. 

HERBERT R. HARRIS, DAISY HUMPHRIES, 
Athletics. Jokes and Grinds. 

GRACE BURT JONES, ESTHER BECKLEY, 
Calendar. Illustrations. 

LENA RALSTON, May ARNOLD, EMMA PARKE, 
Literary Department. Music Department. 


BEESSE De 


Blessed be Professor Ruebush, 
For he raised our hopes to begin ; 

Blessed be the Business Manager 
Who got all advertisements in. 


Blessed be all the editors 

And we all have much to bless; 
Blessed, blessed, thrice blessed 

For the Annual has gone to press. 


To our Patrons 
we make 


THREE* BROWISES 


The First is SATISFACTION. 


Tie Secon SATISFACTION. 


The Thik +. SATISFACTION. 


Does that Satisfy > 
This Book was Done so, we can 


At our Office. Arrange the Rest 


Communicate with Us when You want Job Printing. 


THE RUEBUSH-ELKINS CO. 


Dayton, Virginia. 


The oldest and largest Music House 
south of the Mason and Dixon line is 


THE RUEBUSH-KIEFFER CO., DAYTON, VA. 
Publishers of Church and Sunday 


School Music Books; dealers in Pianos, 
Organs and Musical Merchandise. 
Write them. 


RHODES, FOUT & CO. 


The Up-to-Date Merchants, who 
carry a full stock in all lines men- 


tioned below: 


Dry Goods, Notions, Hats, Boots, 
Shoes, Hardware, Tinware, Glass- 
ware, Groceries. Drugs, Paints and 
Oils a Specialty. Buyer and Ship- 
per of all kinds of Country Produce. 


I 


Rhodes, Fout & Co., 
Dayton, Va. 


J. W. HOTT. 


General Merchandise. 


We are well located in a good, spacious 
room and we think we keep the 


Cleanest Stock in Dayton. 


Beautiful Embroideries, Fine Laces, 
Trimming Braids, and fine White Dress 
Goods. Since we heard the Pittsburg 
Orchestra we are in better condition than 
ever before to give you the very best 
treatment. Thanking you all for past 
patronage and earnestly soliciting a contin- 
uance of the same, I subscribe myself your 
humble servant, 


SINGING 


J. W. HOTT. 


Notice to Homeseekers 


If you want to buy a home you can do no better than 


to locate in the Great Valley of Virginia. 


attractive in many ways. 
buying. 


Respectfully, 


It is rich and 


Call on or write us before 


J. W. THOMPSON, 


Real Estate Agent, 
Dayton, Va. 


B. NEY & SONS 


+ 


Largest Department Store in the State of Virginia 


Directly Opp. Postoffice. Harrisonbury 
, | . . . 
Phone 131. Virginia. 


Everything for Everybody. 
Head-to-foot Outfitters for Men, 
Ladies, Misses, Boys, Children. 


We handle Kuppenheimer Clothing, Stet- 


Our Ladies’ Ready-made Depart- 
ment occupies one whole floor. 
In our Furniture Department you 
will find the largest assortment 
that’s carried in the State. 


We give all STUDENTS 10 per cent. discount. 


When in Harrisonburg be sure to call on 


B. NEY & SONS, 


A HOME BANK 


A SUBSTANTIAL BANK 


A CONSERVATIVE BANK 


——THE BANK of DAYTON ine 


It aims to be abreast of the times and still be conserva- 


tive. 


existence. 


It has never lost a DOLLAR during its corporate 
It merits your confidence and invites your 


business, whether a depositor or a borrower. 


COTT A GE 
M RKET 


Fresh and Canned Meats, all kinds 
Fish and Oysters in Season 
Staple and Fancy Groceries, Fruits 
and Vegetables a Specialty 

ICE CREAM PARLOR 
and RESTAURANT 


in rear of store, for Ladies 
and Gentlemen 


GEO. E. SHREVE, Prop. 
Dayton, Va. 


D. CLINT DEVIER 


Reliable 


JEWELER ano 
OPTICIAN 


Harrisonburg, 
Virginia. 


DAYTON DRUG COMPANY 


Pharmacists. 
We carry a full stock of 
Drugs Stationery Toilet Articles 
Confections Fruits 
Ice Cream First-Class Soda Fountain Service 


Prescriptions a Specialty 


DAYTON DRUG COMPANY 


LAYMAN & DICKSON, 


Livery, Feed, and Sales Stables, 


Dayton, - - - - Virginia 
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DR. E. C. GARRISON, DENTIST 


2 

2 

2 

: (Bae eoe cole) ; 
Graduate University of Maryland, Baltimore. 

Dayton, Virginia. ; 

a) 
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TIME WILL SHOW 


that the assertion oft repeated by our friends 
and ourselves, that QUALITY is the first con- 


sideration in our selection of 


WATCHES, CLOCKS, 
GEMS and JEWELRY, 


generally is borne out by fact. That you may 
get in accord with our friends and ourselves 
we ask for a call from you and a look at our 


UP-TO-DATE LINE. 


Established 1880. Engraving free of charge, while you wait. 


JOHN W. TALIAFERRO, Harrisonburg, Va 


Our 
Offerings 


In Millinery we are showing what 
will be of interest to every buyer. 
No ideas can be found wanting in the 
essential points of style, excellency 
of workmanship, and most important 
of all, price. All the Latest Imported 
Novelties and Materials are worked 
into Millinery Creations that will suit 
the most fastidious taste. 


L. H. GARY, 


Next to Clarendon Hotel, Harrisonburg, Va 


DEAN PHOTOGRAPHER 


Latest styles and best work. Buy your Ko- 
daks,. films, and have your amateur work 
finished here. 


Harrisonburg, Va. 


PHOTOGRAPHER DEAN 


VISIT 


LINEWEAVER BROS.’ 


Grocery and Meat Market, 
Harrisonburg, Va. 


Distributors of 


Gold Medal Flour 


The Flour that is Good and Good Always. 
‘Phones 122 and 195. 


VALUE 


We never lose sight of it. When we sell youa pair of Shoes, a yard of 
Carpet, a suit of Furniture, rest assured that you are getting your 


Full Money’s Worth. 


A little talk may sell the FIRST article, but we can’t make any money un- 
less you’ll come back for the SECOND. For THIS reason, we carry only 
such goods as we are certain will prove satisfactory. 


Sole Agent for the J E HO i Jq K Sole Agent for the 
© ” WALK-9VER SHOE 


QUEEN QUALITY SHOE 
for LADIES. Succestor to J. P. HOUCK. for MEN. 


‘plo o13 jou [JIM yey} Yoog 


The Life of 


REV. I. L. KEPHART, D.D., 


Late Editor of “THE TELESCOPE.” 


Cloth bound. Illustrated. 275 pages. 75c postpaid. Address, 
THE “OTTERBEIN PRESS, Dayton, Ohio.” 


M. P. MOLLER, 
Builder of Pipe Organs. 


The leading Pipe Organ builder in 
the country. The Best Organ built. 
The Organ in use by S. C. I., as_ well 
as by many of the leading Colleges of 
the land is from our factory. 


Catalogue and prices on request. 


M. P. MOLLER, Hagerstown, Md. 


It should be in your Library now. Is it? 


A WEALTH OF ACCURATE INFORMATION 


Webster’s International Dictionary 


Besides an accurate, practical, and scholarly vocabulary of 
English, enlarged with 25,000 new words, the International 
contains a History of the English Language, Guide to Pro- 
nunciation, Dictionary of Fiction, New Gazetteer of the World, 
New Biographical Dictionary, Vocabulary of Scripture 
Names, Greek and Latin Names, English Christian Names, 
Foreign Quotations, Abbreviations, Metric System, Flags, 
State Seals, 2380 pages, and 5000 Illustrations 

Webster’s Collegiate Dictionary. Largest abridgement of 
the International. Regular and thin paper editions. 1116 
pages and 1400 illustrations. Write for ‘‘Dictionary Wrink- 
les,’’ and specimen pages. Mention in your request this 
publication and receive a useful set of colored maps, pocket 
size, of the United States, Cuba, Panama, China, Etc. free. 


G. & C. MERRIAM CO., Springfield, Mass., U. S. A. 


WILLIAM TONK & BRO. 


Manufacturers, Importers, and Jobbers of 


Musical Merchandise. 


452-456 Tenth Avenue, near 35th Street. 
NEW YORK. 


Chicago House: No. 259 Wabash Avenue. 


PAINTER & EWING 
UPRIGHT and PLAYER 


PIANOS 


are best that money and human skill 
can produce. Musically and mechan- 
ically they rank as masterpieces of 
piano construction. More reasonably 
priced than any other high grade 
piano. Write for catalog. 


PAINTER & EWING, 


1105-7 Spring Garden Street, 
PHILADELPHIA, PENN. 


GOLD MEDAL 
WAS AWARDED THE 


WEBSTER PIANO 


AT THE 


JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION 


Save $100.00 


Buy Your Piano Direct from the Manufacturer 


Pianos Shipped to Any Part of United States. 


F.G. SMITH PIANO CO. 
GREAT SOUTHERN WAREROOMS : 


1225 Pennsylvania Avenue 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


These Pianos are Used at Shenandoah Collegtate Institute 
and School of Music, Dayton, Va. 
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